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ARGUMENT. 



^neas proceeds in his relation : he gives an account of the 
fleet with which he sailed, and the success of his first voyage 
to Thrace. From thence he directs his course to Delos, and 
asks the oracle what place the gods had appointed for his 
habitation ? By a mistake of the oracle's answer, he settles 
in Crete. His household gods give him the true sense of 
the oracle, in a dream. He follows their advice, and makes 
the best of his way for Italy. He is cast on several shores, 
and meets with very surprising adventures, till at length he 
lands on Sicily, where his father Anchises dies. This is the 
place which he was sailing from, when the tempiest rose, and 
threw him upon the Carthaginian coast. 



W^HEN heav'n had overturned the Trojan state. 
And Priam's throne, by too severe a fate; 
When ruin'd Troy became the Grecians' prey, 
^ad Ilium's lofiy tow'rs in ashes lay \ 
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2 ^NEIS, III. 

• 

Warn'd by celestial omens^ we retreat. 
To seek in foreign lands a happier seat. 
Near old Antandros, and at Ida's foot. 
The timber of the sacred groves we cutj 
And build our fleet — ^uncertain yet to find 
What place the gods for our repose assign *d. 
Friends daily flock; and scarce the kindly sprin 
Began to clothe the ground, and birds to slug. 
When old Anchises summonM all to sea : 
The crew my father and the I'ates obey. 
With sighs and tears I leave my native shore> 
And empty fields, where Hium stood before. 
My sire, my son, our less and greater gods. 
All sail at once, and cleave the briny floods. 
Against our coast, appears a spacious land. 
Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command, 
(Thracia the name — ^the people bold in war — 
Vast are their fields, and tillage is their care) 
A hospitable realm, while Fate was kind. 
With Troy in friendship and religion join'd. 
I land> with luckless omens; then adore 
TJieirgods, and draw a line a\oi\g tVv^ a\ioxt*. 
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« 

Hay the deep foundations of a wall, 

AndiEnos, namM from m^, the city call. 

To DionsBan Venus vows are paid. 

And all the powers that rising labours aid ; 30 

A bull on Jove's imperial altar laid^ 

Not hr, a rising hillock stood in view : 

Sharp myrtles, on the sides, and cornels grew. 

There, while I went to crop the silvan scenes. 

And shade our altar with their leafy greens, 35 

I pulPd a plant — with horror I relate 

A prodigy so strange, and full of fate — 

The rooted fibres rose ; and, from the wound. 

Black bloody drops distill'd upon the ground. 

Mute and aaiazM, my hair with terror stood; 40 

Fear shrunk my sinews, and congealed my blood. 

Mana'd once again, another plant I try : 

That olher gush'd with the same sanguine dye. 

Then fearing guilt for some offence unknown. 

With pray'rs and vows the Dryads I atone, 45 

With all the sbters of the woods, and most 

f • 

The god of arms, who rules theThracVaxi cq^V — 
^^at tbey, or he, these omens wo\i\d aNetV., 
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4 .ENEIS, III. 

Release our fears, and better signs impart. 
ClearM, as I thought, and fully fix'd at length 
To learn the cause, I tuggM with all my.stren^ 
I bent my knees against the ground : once nion 
The violated myrtle ran with gore. 
Scarce dare I tell the sequel : from the womb 
Of wounded earth, and caverns of the tomb, 
*A groan, as of a troubled ghost, renew 'd 
My fright, and then these dreadful words ensu* 
" Why dost thou thus my buryM body rend ? 
O ! spare the cotps of thy unhappy friend ! 
Spare to pollute thy pious hands with blood : 
The tears distil not from the wounded wood ; 
But ev'ry drop this living tree contains. 
Is kindred blood, and ran in Trojan veins. 
O ! fly from this unhospitable shore, 
Warn'd by my fate ; for I am Polydore ! 
Here loads of lances, in my blood embru'd. 
Again shoot upward, by my blood renewM." 

My fault Ving tongue and shivVmg limbs de< 
My horror ; and in bristles rose my hair. 
When Troy \^ith Grecia,n arms was c\o^^\^ ^^x 



iam, fearful of the war's- event, 
ipless Polydore to Thracia sent : 
with gold^ he sent his darling, far 
oise and tumults^ and destructive war, 
tted to the faithless tyrant's care ; 75 

rhen he saw the pow^r of Troy decline, 
: the weaker, with the strong to join— ' 
v'ry bond of nature and of truth, 
irder'd, for his wealth, the royal youth, 
d hunger 'of pernicious gold ! BQ 

ands of faith can impious lucre hold ? 
hen my soul had shaken off her fears, 
y father, and the Trojan peers — 
he prodigies of heav'n — require 
e commands, and their advice desire. 8& 
to leave that execrable shore, 
I with the blood of Polydore ; 
we sail, his funeral rites prepare, 
} his ghost, a tomb and altars rear, 
nful pomp the matrons walk the round, 90 
ihfal cypress and blue fiWets ctovrvv*i, 
s dejected, and with hair \xnboxit\^. 
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O -ffiNEIS, III.. 

Then bowls of tepid milk and blood we ponr. 
And thrice invoke the soul of Polydore. 

Now, when the raging^ storms no longer reign, Q5 
But southern gales invite us to the main, 
"VVe launch our vessels, with a prosperous wind. 
And leave the cities and the shores behind. 

An island in th' ^gaean main appears : 
Neptune and wat*ry Doris claim it theirs. 100 

It floated once, till Phoebus fixM the sides 
To rooted earth ; and now it braves \he tides. 
Here, borne by friendly winds, we come ashore. 
With needful ease our weary limbs restore. 
And the Sun*s temple and his town adore. 105 

Anius, the priest and king, Ivith laurel crovvn*d> 
His hoary locks/ with purple fillets bound. 
Who saw my sire the Delian shore ascend. 
Came forth with eager haste to meet his friend ; 
Invites him to his palace ; and, in sign 110 

Of ancient love, their plighted hands they join. 
Then to the temple of the god I went. 
And thus, before the shrine, my nows iptesevvt •. 
Give, O Thymbraeus ! give a Te?.l'\T\^ ^\^c<& 
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To the sad reliques of the Trojan race — 1 1 5 

A seat secure, a region of their own, 

A lasting empire, and a happier town. • 

Where shall we fix ? where shall onr labours end ? 

Whom shall we follow, and what fate attend ? 

Let not my pray'rs a doubtful answer find ; 120 

B\}t in clear auguries unveil thy mind/' 

m 

Scarce had I said : he shook the holy ground. 
The laurels, and the lofty hills around ; 
.And from the tripos rush'd a bellowing sound. 
Prostrate we fell ; confessed the present god, 1 25 
Who gave this answer from his dark abode: 
*' Undaunted youths ! go, seek that mother earth 
From which your ancestors derive their birth. 
The soil that sent you forth, her ancient race. 
In her old bosom, shall again embrace. 1 30 

Through the wide world th'^neian house shall reign. 
And children's children shall the crown sustain." 
Thus Phoebus did our future fates disclose ; 
A mighty tumult, mixM with joy, arose. 
All are concern'd to know what p\aceA\v^ ^^ \*J>^ 
Assign 'd, and where determiuM 6\m aJaiAe. 
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My father, long revolving in his mind 

The race and lineage of the Trojan kind. 

Thus answer^ their demands : " Ye princes, hear 

Your pleasing fortune; and dispel your fear. 1 

The fruitful isle of Crete, well known to fame. 

Sacred of old to Jove's imperial name. 

In the mid ocean lies, with large command ; 

And on its plains a hundred cities stand. 

Another Ida rises there ; and we 145 

From thence derive our Trojan ancestry. 

From theoce, as 'tis divulg'd by certain fame. 

To the RhcBtean shores old Teucer came; 

There fix^, and there the seat of empire chose. 

Ere Ilium and the Trojan tow'rs arose. 150 

In humble vales they built their sofk abodes ; 

Till Cybele, the mother of the gods. 

With tinkling cymbals charmM th' Idaean woods. 

She secret rites and ceremonies taught. 

And to the yoke the savage lions brought. 155 

Let us the land, which heav'n appoints, explore ; 

Appease the winds, and seek the Gnosmtv sbore. 

^Jove assists the passage of our fleet. 
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' third propitious dawn discovers Crete.*' 
us having said, the sacrifices, laid 160 

smoking altars, to the gods he paid — 
hull to Neptune, an oblation due, 
lother bull to bright Apollo, slew — 
milk-white ewe, the western winds to please, 
nd one coal-black, to calm the stormy seas. 165 
je this, a flying rumour had been spread, 
:^hat fierce Idomeneus from Crete was fied, 
Expell'd and exilM ; that the coast was free 
From foreign or domestic enemy. . 
We leave the Delian ports, and put to sea : 170 

By Naxos, famM for vintage, make our way; 
Then green Donysa pass ; and sail in sight 
Of Paros' isle, with marble quarries white. 
We pass the scattered isles of Cyclades, . 
That, scarce distinguished, seem to stud the seas. 175 
The shouts of sailors double near the shores ; 
They stretch their canvas, and they ply their oars, 
*' All hands aloft ! for Crete ! for Crete !" they cry. 
And swiftly through the foamy billows fly, 
FuJJ on the promis'd land at lengllVi vie\iox^» 
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With joy descending on the Cretan shore. 
With eager haste a rising town I frame. 
Which from the Trojan Pergamus I name : 
The name itself was grateful: — I exhort 
To found their houses, and erect a fort. 
Our ships are hauPd upon the yellow strand : 
7he youth begin to till the labour'd land ; 
And I myself new marriages promote. 
Give laws; and dwellings I divide by lot : 
When rising vapours choke the wholesome air. 
And blasts of noisome winds corrupt the year : 
The trees devouring caterpillars burn : 
Parch 'd was the grass, and blighted was the corn 
Nor 'scape the beast§ : for Sirius, from on high. 
With pestilential heat infects the sky : 
My men — some fall, the rest in fevers fry. 
Again my father ^b ids me seek the shore 
Of sacred Delos, and the god implore. 
To learn what end of woes we might expect. 
And to what clime our weary course direct. ; 
*Twas night, when ev'ry creature, void of cares 
The common gift of balmy slumber ^\i?LTC9.\ 
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. The statues of my gods (for such they sccm'd). 
Those gods whom I from flaming Troy redeem'd^ 
Before me ^tood> majestically bright, 205 

Fall in the beams of Phoebe's eat'riug light. 
Then thus ^ey spoke, and easM my troubled mind : 
" What from the Delian god thou go'st to find. 
He tells thee here, and sends us to relate. 
Those pow'rs are we, companions of thy fate, 210 
Who from the burning town by thee were brought. 
Thy fortune foUow'd, and thy safety wrought. 
Through seas and lands as we thy steps attend. 
So shall our care thy glorious race befriend. 
An ample realm for thee thy fates ordain, 215 

A town, that o'er the conquered world shall reign. 
'^011, mighty walls fbr mighty nations build; 
Nor let thy weary mind to labours yield : 
But change thy seat ; for not the Delian god. 
Nor we, have gi v^n thee Crete fbr our abode. ' 220 
A land there is, Hesperia call'd of old 
(The soil is fruitful, and the natives bold — 
Th' (Enotrians held it once), by XdXxx ^xxsa^ 
Ahrr call'd Italia, from the leadrf s nwae* . 
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luiius there^ and Dardanus, were bom. 
From thence we came, and thither must return. 
RiiiOy and thy sire with the$e glad tidings greet.- 
Soarcli Italy ; fo|r Jove denies thee Crete.^* 

Aston ishM at their voices and their sight/ 
(Nor were they dreams^ but visions of the night; i 
I «aw> I knew their faces^ and descry'd. 
In perfect view, their hair with fillets tied) 
I started from my couch : a clammy sweat 
On all my limbs, and shivVmg body, sate. 
To heav'n I lift my hands with pious haste. 
And sacred incense in the flames I cast. 
Thus to the gods their perfect honours done. 
More cheerful to my good old sire I run. 
And tell the pleasing news. In little space 
He found his error of the double race. 
Not, as before he deem'd, derived from Crete; 
No more deluded by the doubtful seat ; 
Then said, " O son, turmoilM in Trojan fate ! 
Such things as these €assandra did relate. 
This day revives within my mind, what she 
loretold of Troy renewed in lta\y , 
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^d Latian lands : but who could then have thought 
iiat Phrygian gods to Latlum should be brought, 
r who believ'd what mad Cassandra taught ? 
ow let us go, where Phoebus leads the way." 250 
' said: and we with glad consent obey, 
rsake the seat; and, leaving few behind, 
e spread our sails before* the willing wind. 
>w from the sight of land our galleys move, 
ith OQly seas around, and skies above; . 255 
ben o'er our heads descends a burst of, rain, 
d night with sable jclouds involves the main: . 
e ruffling winds the. foamy billows raise: 
e scatter 'd fleet is forcM to several ways : 
e face of heav'n is ravisVd from our eves ; 260 
1 in redoubled peals the. roaring thunder flies, 
t from our course, we wander in the dark; 
stars to guide, no point of land to mark. 
Q Palinurus no distinction found 
wixt the night and day; such darkness reign'd 
around. 265 

"ee starless nights the doubtful navy strays 
W distinction, and three sunless d^iy^". 
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The fourth renews the light; and from our shrouds. 

We view a rising land, like distant clouds : 

The mountain-tc^ confirm the pleasing sight, 270 

And curling smoke ascending from their height* 

The canvas falls; their oars the sailors ply : 

From the rude strokes the whirling waters fly. 

At length I land upon the Strophades, 

Safe from the danger of the stormy seas. 275 

Those isles are compass'd by th' Ionian main; 

The dire abode where the foul Harpies reign, 

Forc'd by the winged warriors to repair 

To their old homes, and leave their costly £Eure. 

Monsters more fierce offended heav'n ne'er sent 280 

From hell's abyss, for human punishment — 

With virgin-faces, but with wombs obscene. 

Foul paunches,- and with ordure still unclean; 

With claws for hands, and looks for eveir lean. 

We landed at the port, and soon beheld 285 

Fat herds of oxen graze the flow'ry field : 
And wanton goats without a keeper strayM.--* 
With weapons we the welcome prey invade, 
T/iea call the goda for partnenoS onx ieas^ 



And Jove himself, the chief invited guest. 290 

We spread the tables on the greensward ground : 
We feed with hunger ; and the bowls go round ; 
When from the mountain-tops, with hideous cry. 
And clatt'ring wings, the hungry Harpies fly : 
They snatch the meat, defiliqg all they find, 205 
And, parting, leave a loathsome stench behind. 
Close by a hollow rock, again we sit. 
New dress the dinner, and the beds redt, 
Secure from sight, beneath a pleasing shade. 
Where tufted trees a native arbour made. 300 

Again the holy fires on altars burn; 
And once again the ravenous i)irds return. 
Or from the dark recesses where they lie. 
Or from another quarter of the sky — 
With filthy claws their odious meal repeat, 305 

And mix their loatlisome ordures with their meat. 
I bid my friends for vengeance then prepare. 
And with the hellish nation wage the war. 
They, as commanded, for the fight provide. 
And in the grass their glitt'ring weapons hide: 310 
Then, when along the crooked sViOTe vi^ \v^'ax 

c2 
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Their clattering wings^ and saw the foes appear^ • 

Misenus sounds a charge : we take th' alarm^ . 

And our strong hands with swords and bucklers arm* i 

In this new kind of combat, all employ 315 

Their utmost force, the monsters to destroy — 

In vain : — the fated skin is proof to wounds ; 

And from their plumes the shining sword rebounds. ' 

At length rebufPd, they leave their mangled prey. 

And their stretchM pinions to the skies display. 320 

Yet one remained — ^the messenger of Fate, 

High on a craggy cliff Celseho sate. 

And thus her dismal errand did relate : 

* 

" What ! not contented with our oxen slain. 
Dare you with heav'n an impious war maintain, 325 
And drive the Harpies from their native reign ? 
Heed therefore what I say ; and keep in mind 
What Jove decrees, what Phoebus has designed. 
And I, the Furies' queen, from both relate — 
You seek th' Italian shores, foredoomM by Fate: 330 
Th' Italian shores are granted you to find. 
And a safe passage to the port assigned. 
Mat know, that, ere your promWd w^'&^ws^'WA^* 
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shall severely be fulfillM. 
ne is yonr lot — ^for this misdeed, 335 

grind the plates on which you feed.** 
id to the neighboring forest flew. 
e fails ns, and our fears renew, 
win by war, to pray Vs we fall, 
3£fended Harpies humbly call, 340 

ler gods or birds obscene they were) 
or pardon and for peace, prefer, 
rhises, off'ring sacrifice, 
up to heav'n his hands and eyes, 
greater gods — "Avert," said he, 345 

ens I render vain this prophecy, 
h^ impending curse a pious people free." 
g said, he bids us put to sea : 
om shore our halsers, and obey, 349 

dth swelling sails pursue our wat'ry way. 
course, Zacynthian woods appear ; 
y rocky Neritos we steer : 
a Ithaca's detested shore, 
:he land which dire Ulysses bote. 
nicate^s cloudy top appeat^> ^^^ 

c 3 
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And ihc Sun's temple, which the sailor fears. 
ResolvM to breathe a while from labour past. 
Our crooked anchors from the prow we cast. 
And joyful to the little city haste. 
Here, safe beyond our hopes, our vows we pay 36C 
To Jove, the guide and patron of our way. 
The customs of our country we pursue. 
And Trojan games on Actian shores renew. 
Our youth their naked limbs besmear with oil. 
And exercise the wrestlers' noble toil — 36J 

Pleas'd to have sail'd so long before the wind. 
And left so many Grecian towns behind. 
The sun had now fulfill'd his annual course. 
And Boreas on the seas display'd his force : 
I fix'd upon the temple's lofty door 37(1 

The brazen shield which vanquish'd Abas bore : 
The verse beneath my name and action speaks : 
" These arms ^neas took from conqu'ring Greeks.** 
Then I command to weigh : the seamen ply 
Their sweeping oars: the smoking billows fly. 375 
The sight of high Pheeacia soon we lost, 
^odskimm 'd along Epirus' rocVy co^«.\^ 
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T'lien to Chaonia's port our course we bend, 
^tid, landed, to Buthrotus' heights ascend. 379 

Here wondrous things were loudly blazM by Fame — 
How Helenus reviv'd the Trojan nan^e, " * 
And reignM in Greece; that Priam's captive son 
Succeeded Pyrrhus in his bed and throne ; 
And fair Andromache, restor*d bv Fate, 
Once more was happy in a Trojan mate. S85 

I leave my galleys riding in the port. 
And long to see the new Dardanian court. 
% chance, the mournful queen, before the gate. 
Then solemniz'd her former husband's fate. 
Green altars, raisM of turf, with gifts she crownM ; 390 
And sacred priests in order stand around. 
And thrice the name of hapless Hector sound. 
The grove itself resembles Ida's wood ; 
And Simots seem'd the well-dissembled flood. 
But when, at nearer distance, she beheld 395 

TAy shining armour and my Trojan shield, 
Astonish'd at the sight, the Tital. heat 
Forsakes her limbs> her veins tvo loti^^&t V^'^V.x 
She faiats, she falls, and scarce TecoVrvcv^^Vx^'cv^jp^^ 
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Thus, with a fault'ring tongue, she speaks at h 
Are you aliVe, O goddess-born ? " she said. 
Or if a ghost, then where is Hector's shade ? 
At thi^hei'cast a loud and frightful cry. — 
\Vith broken words I made this brief reply ! 
" All of mc that remains, appears in sight; 
I live ; if living be to loath the light — 
No phantom ; but I drag a wretched life ; 
My fate resembling that of Hector's wife. 
What have j'^ou suffered since you lost your lore 
By what strange blessing are you now restor'd 
Still are you Hector's ? or is Hector fled. 
And his remembrance lost in Pyrrhus' bed ? " 
With eyes dejected^ in a lowly tone. 
After a modest pause, she thus begun : 
^' Oh only happy maid of Priam's race. 
Whom death d^iver'd from the foe*s embrace ! 
Commanded on Achilles' tomb to die. 
Not forc'd, like us, to hard captivity. 
Or in a haughty master's arms to lie. 
In Grecian ships unhappy we were borne, 
£aditrV the victoria lust, suat^iu'd t\v^ «com\ 
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Thus I submitted to the lawless pride 

Of Pyrrhus> more a handmaid than a bride. 

Cloy'd with possession, he forsook my bed. 

And Helen's lovely daughter sought to wed ; ■ 425 

Then me to Trojan Helenas resigned. 

And his two slaves in equal marriage join'd ; 

Till young QresteS; pierc'd with deep despair. 

And longing to redeem the promis'd fair, 

^fore Apollo's altar slew the ravisher. 430 

By Pyrrhus' death the kingdom we regained : 

At least one half with Helenus remain'd. 

Our part, from Chaon, he Chaonia calls. 

And names, from Pergamus, his rising walls. 

But you what fates have landed on our coast ? 435 
What gods have sent you, or what storms have toss'd ? 
Does young^ Ascanius life and health enjoy, 
SavM from the ruins of unhappy Troy ? 
O I tell me how his mother^s loss he bears. 
What hopes are promis'd from his blooming years. 
How much of Hector in his face appears. " 441 

She spoke; and mix'd lier speech with mournful cries; 
And fruitless tears came trickling ?toia\vex ^>j^%. 
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At length her lord descends upon the plaiii, 
lu pomp> attended with a numVous train ; 4^ 

Receives his friends, and to the city leads^ 
And tears of joy amidst his welcome sheds. 
Proceeding on, another Troy I see. 
Or, in less compass, Troy's epitome. 
A riv'let hy the name of Xanthus ran ; 4. 

And I embrace the Scsean gate again. 
My friends in porticoes were entertainM; 
And feasts and pleasures through the city reign'd. 
The tables fiU'd the spacious hall around ; 4. 

And golden bowls with sparkling wine were crown' 
Two days we pass'd in mirth, till friendly gales. 
Blown from the south, supplyMour swelling sails. 
Then to the (oyal seer I thus began : 
*' O thou who know'st, beyond the reach of man. 
The laws of heav'n, and what the stars decree, 4i 
Whom Phoebus taught unerring prophecy. 
From his own tripod, and his holy tree — 
Skiird in the wing'd inhabitants of air, 
what auspices their notes and flights declare-r- 
O! say — for all religious ritps pottewd 



iENEIS, IH. 23 

y voyage, and a prosp'rous end ; 
'ry pow'r and omen of the sky 
ny course for destined Italy ; 
y dire Celseno, from the gods, 
il famine fatally forebodes — 470 

, what dangers I am first to shun, 
oils to vanquish, and what course to run.'' 
prophet first with sacrifice adores 
iater gods ; their pardon then implores ; 
s the fillet from his holy head; 475 

^bus, next, my trembling steps he led, 
religious doubts and awful dread, 
irith his god possessed, before the shrine, 
irords proceeded from his mouth divine: 
Idess-bom ! (for beav'n's appointed will, 480 
reater auspices of good than ill, 
W8 thy voyage, and thy course directs ; ' 
es conspire, and Jove himself protects) 
y things, some few I shall explain, 
Jiee to shun the dangers of the main, 485 
m at length the promised sbote \i^ ^^alvci^ 
the Fates from Helea\i« conceA, 
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And Juno's angry pow'r forbids to tell. 
Firsts then, that happy shore, that seems so nigh^ 
Will far from your deluded wishes fly : 40 

Long tracts of seas divide your hopes from Italy: 
For you must cruise along Sicilian shores. 
And stem the currents with your struggling oars ; 
Then round th' Italian coast your nary steer ; • 
And, aft^cr this, to Circe's island veer ; 40^ 

And, last, before your new foundations rise, 
JMust pass the Stygian lake, and view the nether skief 
Now mark the signs of future ease and rest ; 
And bear them safely treasur'd in thy breast. 
When, in the shady shelter of a wood, 5' 

And near the margin of a gentle flood. 
Thou shalt behold a sow upon the ground. 
With thirty sucking young encompass'd round ; 
The dam and offspring white as falling snow — 
These on thy city shall their name bestow; 
And there shall end thy labours and thy woe. 
Nor let the threatened famine fright thy mind ; 
For Phasbus will assist ; and Fate the way wil) 
Xe^ not thy coarse to that iU coasl be betwX^ 
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Which fronts from far th'Epirian continont: 510 
Those parts are all by Grecian foes possess'd. 
The savage Locriaiis here the shores inl'e^t : 
There fierce Idomeneus lib city builds. 
And guards with arms the Salentiaina fitlUs ; 
, And on the iiiountain'ii brow Petilia stands, 5 IS 

Which Philocletes with his troops commands. 
"Ev'q wlien thy fleet is landed on the sliore. 
And priests with holy vows the gods adore. 
Then with a purple veil involve your eyes, 
test hostile faces blast the sacrifice. £20 

These rites aad customs to the rest commend. 
That to your piyus race they may descend. 

When, parted hence, the wind that ready waits 
for Sitily, shall bear you to the straits 
\^*hGre proud Pelorus opes a wider way, £23 

T^l> lo the larboard, and staud ofl'to sea : 
Ve«r starboard sea and land. Th' Italian shore, 
I And fair Sicilia's coast, were_ one, before 
A" earthquake caus'd the flaw: the roaring tides 
^e passage broke, that land from land divides ; 530 
^*i iiAere the lands retir'd, the niB\\\t\^Qce'MvT\i&'i. 
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IXsdnguisli'd by tbe straits, on cither hand. 

Now risiDg cities in long order stand. 

And iraitfnl fi^s : — so much can time iuTade 

The mouldering work, that beaoteous Nature madi 

Far on the right, her dogs fbnl Scylla hides : 

Charybdis roaring on the left presides. 

And in her greedy whirl-pool sucks the tides ; 

Then spouts them from b^w : with fury driven, 

The waves mount up, and wash the face of heay'n. 

But Scylla from her den, with open jaws. 

The sinking vessel in her eddy draws. 

Then dashes on the rocks. — ^A human face. 

And virgin bosom, hides her tail's disgrace : 

Her parts obscene below the waves descend. 

With dogs inclos'd; and in a dolphin end. 

Tis safer, then, to bear aloof to sea. 

And coast Pachynus, though with more delay. 

Than once to view mis-shapen Scylla near. 

And the loud yell of wat'ry wolves to hear. 

Besides, if faith to Helenus be due. 
And if prophetic Pbcebus tell me true, 
JM aoi tkit jiniioept of yonx &ie\id iot^^\.> 




^'hich therefore more than once I must repeat : 
■Above the rest, great Juno's name adore; 555 

Pay vows to Juno j . Juno's aid implore. 
Let gifts be to the mighty queen designed ; 
And mollify with pray'rs her haughty mind. 
Thus, at the length, your passage shall be free> 
And you shall safe descend on Italy. 5 GO 

Arriv'd at Cumae, when you view the flood 
Of black Avernus, and the sounding wood. 
The mad prophetic Sibyl you shall find, 
i^ark in a cave, and on a rock reclin'd. 
She sings the fates, and, in her frantic fits, . 565 
The notes and names, inscrib'd to leaves commits, 
^hat she commits to leaves, in order laid, 
^fore the cavern's entrance are display'd : 
Unmov'd they lie : but, if a blast of wind 
Without, or vapours issue from behind, 570 

The leaves are borne aloft in liquid air ; 
And she resumes no more her museful care, 
^^ gathers from the rocks her scattered verse, 
^<>r sets in oi*der what the winds disi^CTS^* 
^w.s many not succeejling, luost vx^bx^A^ ^ 
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The madness of the visionary maid. 

And with loud curses leave the mystic shade. 

Think it not loss of time a while to stay. 
Though thy companions chide thy long delay; t 
Though summonM to the seas, though pleasing ga 
Invite thy course, and stretch thy swelling sails: 
But beg the sacred priestess to relate 
With willing words, and not to write, thy fate. 
The fierce Italian people she will show. 
And all thy wars, and all thy future woe, 5i 

And what thou may'st avoid, and what must undergo 
She shall direct thy course, instruct thy mind. 
And teach thee how the happy shores to find. 
This is what heav'n allows me to relate : 
Now part in peace ; pursue thy better fate. 
And raise, by strength of arms, the Trojan state. 
This when the priest with friendly voice decl 

^ He gave me licence, and rich gifts prepared : 
Bounteous of treasure, he supply'd my want 
With heavy gold, and polish'd elephant, 
Theii Dondonaean caldrons put on board, 

Apd ev^ryahtp with sums of silver sIot*<\. 
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Al trusty coat of mail to me he sent. 
Thrice chainM with gold, for use and ornament ; 
The helnv of Pyrrhus added to the rest, 600 

That flourisVd with a plume and Waving crest. 
Kor was my sire forgotten, nor my friends : 
And large recruits he to my navy sends — 
Men, horses, captains, arms, and warlike stores ; 
Supplies new pilots, and new sweeping oars. 605 
Meantime, my sire commands to hoist our sails, 
I Lest we should lose the first auspicious gales. 
The prophet blessM the parting crew, and, last. 
With words like these, his ancient friend embraced : 
" Old happy man, the care of gods above, 610 

Whom heavenly Venus honour'd with her love, 
And twice preserved thy life when Troy was lost ! 
1 «ehold from far the wish'd Ausonian coast : 
^ere land ; but take a larger compass round ; 
^or that before is all forbidden ground. 615 

*^e shore that Phoebus has designed for you, 
^^ farther distance lies, conceal'd from view. 
^^ happy hence, and seek your x^ew attodft»? 
^^ss^din a son, and favoured by the go4a '. 
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For I with useless words prolong your stay. 
When southern gales have summoned you away 

Nor less the queen our parting thence deplor^i 
Nor was less bounteous than her Trojan lord. 
A noble present to kny son she brought, 
A robe with flowers on golden tissue wrought. 
A Phrygian vest ; and loads with gifts beside 
Of precious texture, and of Asian pride. 
** Accept/' she said, " these monuments of love. 
Which in my youth with happier hands I wove 
Regard these trifles for the giver's sake : 
'Tis the last present Hector's wife can make. 
Thou call'st my lost Astyanax to mind : 
In thee, his features and his form I find. 
His eyes so sparkled with a lively flame ; 
Such were his motions ; such was all his frame ; 
And ah ! had heaven, so pleas'd, liis years had 
the same." 

With tears I took my last adieu, and said, 
*' Your fortune, happy pair, already made. 
Leaves you no farther wish. My diff'rcnt state 
Avoiding onie, incurs another fate. 
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To you a quiet seat the gods allow : 
lou have no shores to search, no seas to plough, 
^'1 Vor fields of flying Italy to chase — 
Deluding visions, and a vain embrace ! 
You see another Simois, and enjoy 6'i5 

The labour of your hands, another Troy, 
. With better auspice than her ancient tow'rs. 
And less obnoxious to the Grecian pow*rs. 
If e'er the gods, whom I with vows adore. 
Conduct my steps to Tyber*s happy shore — f)50 
If ever I ascend the Latian throne, 
I ' And build a city I may call my own — 
As both of us our birth from Troy derive, 
So let our kindred lines in concord live. 
And both in acts of «equal friendship strive. 655 

^ur fortunes, good or bad, shall be the same : 
The double Troy shall differ but in name; 
That what we now begin, may never end, 
"^i long to late posterity descend/' 659 

Kear the Ceraunian rocks our course >ve bore — 
•*^he shortest passage to th' ItaWau s\\ox^. 
^ow /jad ihQ su„ withdrawn his t^A\^w\.\\^> 
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And hills were hid in dusky shades of night: 
We land, and, on the bosom of the ground, 
A safe retreat and a bare lodging found. 6u 

Close by the shore we lay ; the sailors keep 
Their watches, and the rest securely sleep. 

t 

The night, proceeding on with silent pace, 
Stoo^ in her noon, and viewed with equal face 
Her steepy rise, and her declining race. 67 

Then wakeful Palinurus rose, to spy 
The face of heav'n, and the nocturnal sky ; 
And listened ev'ry breath of air to try ; 
Observes the stai's^ and notes their sliding course. 
The Pleiads, Hyads, and their wat'ry force ; 07; 
And both the Bears is careful to behold. 
And bright Orion, ?irm'd with burnish'd gold. 
Then, when he saw no threat'ning tempest nigh, 
But a sure promise of a settled sky. 
He gave the sign to weigh : we break our sleep, ^% 
Forsake the pleasing shore, and plough the deep. 
And now the rising morn with rosy light 
Adorns the.skies, and puts the stars to flight ; 
WAen we from far, like bluish mists, descxy 



iENEIS^ in. 33 

I, and then the plains^ of Italy. 685 

first pronounc'd the joyful sound ; 
taly ! ** the cheerful crew rebound, 
^nchises crownM a cup with wine, 
ring, thus implor'd the powers divine : 
s, presiding over lands and seas, 690 

who raging winds and waves appease, 
•n our swelling sails a prosperous wind, 
ith our passage to the port assigned." 
e gales their flagging force renew; 
the happy harbour is in view. 695 

i temple then salutes our sight, 
a land-mark, on the mountain's height, 
ur sails, and turn the prows to shore ; 
3g waters round the galleys roar, 
lies open to the raging East, 700 

Lding like a bow, with rocks compress'd, 
the storms; the winds and waves complain, 
their malice on the clifis in vain, 
lies hid within ; on either side, 
ring rocks the narrow moulVv d\N\dft. 'IQS 
?, which aloft we viewed \>efo\e. 
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To distance flles^ and seems to shun the shore. 
Scarce landed, the first omens I beheld 7 

Were four white steeds that cropp'd the flow'ry fie 
'^War, war is threatened from this foreign ground 
(My father cry'd), where warlike steeds are found. 
Yet, since, reclaim'd, to chariots they submit. 
And bend to stubborn yokes, and champ the bit. 
Peace may succeed to war/'-»C)ur way we bend 
To Pallas, and the sacred hill ascend j 7 

There prostrate to the fierce virago pray. 
Whose temple was the land-mark of our way. 
Each with a Phrygian mantle veil'd his head. 
And all commands of Helenus obey'd. 
And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid. 7$ 

These dues performed, we stretch our sails, and stan 
To sea, forsaking that suspected land. 
From hence Tarentura's bay appears in view. 
For Hercules ren6wn'd, if fame be true. 
Just opposite, L^cinian Juno stands ; . '^^ 

Caulonian towers, and Scylacaean strands 
For shipwrecks fear'd. Mount ^tna thence we sp 
Known by the smoky flames wVucVv c\^\3i^ \>\^^^ 



Far off we hear the waves with surly sound 
Invade the rocks, the rocks their groans rebound. 730 
The billows break upon the sounding strand, 
, And roll the rising tide, impure with sand. 
Then thus Ahchises, in experience old : 
" 'Tis that Charybdis which the seer foretold, 
And those the promis'd rocks ! Bear off to sea ! " 73;) 
With haste the frighted mariners obey. 
[' ¥irst Palinurus to the larboard veer'd ; 
Tben all the fleet by his example steer'd. 
To heaven aloft on ridgy waves we ride. 
Then down to hell descend, when they divide : 740 
And thrice our galleys knock'd the stony ground. 
And thrice the hollow rocks return the sound, 
And thrice we saw the stars that stood with dews 

around. 
The flagging winds forsook us, with the sun ; 
And, weary'd, on Cyclopian shores we run. 745 
The port, capacious and secure from wind, 
^ to the foot of thund'ring JEtna join'd. 
' % tarns a pitchy cloud she^rolls on high ; 
i ^turas hot embers from her entrails i\^, 



•m 
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And flakes of mounting flames^ that lick the sky. ' 
Oh from her bowels massy rocks are thrown^ 
And, shiver'd by the force, come piece-meal dowi 
Oh liquid lakes of burning sulphur flow. 
Fed from the fiery springs that boil below. 
Enccladus, they say, transfix'd by Jove, 7 

With blasted limbs came tumbling from above ; 
And, where he fell, th' avenging father drew 
This flaming hill, and on his body threw. 
As often as he turns his weary sides, 7 

He shakes the solid isle, and smoke the heavens hidi 
In shady woods we pass the tedious night. 
Where bellowing sounds and groans our souls afFngl 
Of which no cause is offered to the sight. 
For not one star was kindled in the sky ; 
Nor could the moon her borrowM light supply : It 
For misty clouds involv'd the firmament; 
The stars were muffled, and the moon was pent. 
Scarce had the rising sun the day reveal'd ; 
Scarce had his heat the pearly dews di^pelPd ; 7( 
When from the woods there bolts, before our sight 
Sowewbat betwixt a mortal a.ud a si^xVc^ 



oSo thin, so ghastly meagre, and so wan, 

« So bare of flesh, he scarce resembled man. 

\ This thing, all tatter'd, seem'd from far tMmplore 

Our pious aid, and pointed to the shore. 775 

I 
' We look behind; then view hissshaggy beard : 

[ His clothes were tagged- with thorns; and filth his 

limbs besmearM : 

The rest, in mien, in habit, and in face. 

Appeared a Greek: and such indeed he was. 

: He cast on us, from far, a frightful view, 7 SO 

^' Whom soon for Trojans and for foes he knew — 

Stood still, and pausM ; then all at once began 

To stretch his limbs, and trembled as he ran. 

Soon as approached, upon his knees he falls. 

And thus with tears and sighs for pity calls : 785 

"Now, by the powers above, and what we share 

From Nature^s common gift, this vital air,. 

^ Trojans, take me hence ! I beg«no more; 

But bear me far from this unhappy shore. 

^is true, I am a Greek, and farther own, 790 

Ampng your foes besiegM th^ imperial town. 

^<^^sac/i demerits if my death be due. 
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No more for this ab^ndpn'd life I sue : ' 

This only favour let my tears obtain^ 

To throw me 'headlong in the rapid main : 7 

Since nothing more than death my crime demand; 

I die content^ to die by hum^n hands/' 

He said, and on his knees ihy knees embracM : 

I bade him' boldly tell his fortune past^ 

His pi^sent state, his lineage, and his name, S 

Th' occasion of his fears, and whence ^e came* 

The good. Anchises rafs'd him with his hand ; 

Who thus, enconrag'd, answered our demand : * 

** F]^>m Ithaca, my native soil, I came 

To Troy; and Ach semen ides my name. 8 

Me my poor father wi^h Ulysses sent 

(O! had I stay'd, with poverty content!) ; 

But, fearful for themselves, my countrymen 

Left me forsaken in the Cyclops' den. 3 

The cave^ though large, was dark; the dismal flot 

Was pavM with mangled limbs and putrid gore. 

' Our monstrous host, of more than human size^ 
Erects his head, and stares within the skies. 

Bellowing his voice, and horrid la VwaVm^. 
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! gods, remoye this plague from mortal view ! 815 
e joints of slaughtered wretches are his food ; 
dfcr jiis ^ioe he qoa^ the streaming hlood, 
ese eyes beheld, when with bis spacious hand 
seized two captives of our Grecian band ; 819 
etchM on his ba^k, he.dash'd against the stones 
eir broken bodies, add their crackling bones : 
th spouting blood the purples pavement swims, 
)ile the dire glutton grinds the trembling limbs, 
t uiueTeng^d Ulysses jbore tjbeir fate, 
r thoughtless of his own unhappy state ; 825 

I gorg'd with flesh, and- dnink with human 

wine, 
lile &st asleep 4he giant lay supine, 

« 

ring aloud, and belching from his maw 
indigested foam, and morsels raw — 829 

pray : we cast the lots, and then surround 
i monstrous body, stretch'd along the ground a 
:&, as he could approach him, li^nds a hand , 
bore his eye^ball with a flaming brand. 
teath his frowning forehead lay his eye ; 
only oad did the vast frame supp\y — Vi>V 

e2 
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But that a globe so large, his front it fiU'd, 
Like the sun's disk, or like.a Grecian shield. 
The stroke succeeds; and down the pupil bene 
This vengeance followed for out slaughtered frien 
But haste, unhappy wretches ! haste to fly ! 
Your cables cut, and on your oars rely ! 
Such, and so vast as Poly^herae appears, 
A hundred more this hated island bears: 
Like him, in caves they shut their woolly sheep 
Like him, their herds Dn tops of mountains keep; 
Like him, with mighty strides, they stalk from i 

to steep. 
And now three moons their sharpened horns rcnc 
Since thus inr woods and wilds, obscure from vie^ 
I drag my loatjisome days with mortal fright. 
And in deserted caverns lodge by night; 
Oft from the rocks a dreadful prospect see 
Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking tree : 
From far I hear his thund'ring voice resound. 
And trampling feet that shake the solid ground. 
Cornels and savage beh-ies of the wood. 
And roots and h^rhs, barve been my me^^x^ ^vi'^'^ 
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le all arouqd my longing eyes I cast, 
v^ your happy ships appear at last. 
:hose I fix'd my hopes, to these I run : 
all I ask, this cruel race to shun : 860 

at other death you please, yourselves bestow/'* 
rce had he said, when on the mountain's brow 
saw the giant shepherd stalk before 
following flock, and lading to the shore—* 
lonstrous bulk, deform'd, depriy'd of sight ; 865 

k 

t 

Staff a trunk of pine, to guide his steps aright, 
pond'roi;s whistle from his neck descends ; 
woolly care their pensive lord attends : 
8 only solace his hard fortune sends. 869 

Q as he reach 'd the shore, and touch'd the 

waves, 
n his bor'd eye the gutt'ring blood he laves : 
^oash'd his teeth, and groan'd : through seas he 

strides ; . 
scarce the topmost billows touched his sides, 
tiz'd with a sudden fear, we run to sea, 
cables cut, and silent haste away; 875 

weli'deserying stranger«enteTta\n \ 

iv3 
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Theiij buckltng to the work, our oars divide the 

main. 
The giaut hearken^ to the dashing sound : 
But, when our vessels out of reach he found, 
lie strided onward, and in rain essayM 8S0 

Th* Ionian deep, and durst no farther n^ade. 
With that he roarM a)oud : the dreadful cry 
Shakes earth and air and seas ; the billows fiy. 
Before the bellowing noise, to distant Italy. 
The neighbVing *l*ltna trembling all around, 885 
The winding caverns echo to the sound. 
His brother Cyclops hear the yelling roar. 
And, rushing down the mountains, erowd the 

shore. 
We saw their stem distorted looks, from far, 889 

And one-cy'd glance, that vainly threatened war — 
A dreadful council ! with their heads on high 
(The misty clouds about their foreheads fly) 
-Not yielding to the towering tree of Jove, 
Or tallest cypress of Diana's grove. 
JVejr pangs of mortal fear our minds assail ; 895 

We tug at ev'ry oar, and hoist m^ eVx^ saW, 
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ake th* advantage of the friendly gale. " 
varnM by Helenas, we strive to shun 
ybdis' gulf, nor dare to Scylia run. 
qual. fate on 'eithei' side appears : 900 

tacking to the left, are free from fears : 
from Pelorus' point, the North arose, 
drove us back where swift Pantagias flows, 
"ocky mouth we pass ; and make our way 
'hapsus, and Megara's winding bay. 905 

passage Achaemenides had shown, 
ing the course which he before had run. . 
it o'er-against Plemmyrium^s wat'ry strand, 
•e lies an isle, once callM th'Ortygian Is^nd. 
leiis, as old fame reports, has found 910 

n Greece a secret passage under ground, 
ove to beauteous Arethusa led ; 
, mingling here, they roll in the same sacred 

bed. 
lelenus enjoined, we next adore 
la'a name, protectress of the shore. 9 1 5 

h prosperous gales we pass the qa\el ?isi\vcAsk 
IIHehrus, and his frtiitfuVbo\]iTvds. 
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Then, doubling cape Pachyiiiis» we survey 
The rocky shore extended to the sea. 
The town of Caoiarme from far we 'siee, 920 

And fenny lake, undrainM by Fate's decree. 
In sight of the Geloan fields we pass. 
And the large walls, where mighty Gela was; 
l^hen Agragas, with lofky summits crown'd. 
Long for the race of warlike steeds renownM. 925 
We pass'd'Selinns, and the palmy land, 
!\nd widely shun the lilybaean strand. 
Unsafe, for secret rocks and^rooving sand. 
At length on shore th^ weary Aeei arrivM, 
Which Drepanum's unhappy port receiv'd. 930 

Here, afler endless'labours, ofken tossed 
By raging storms, and driv'n on ev'ry coasts 
My dear, dear father, spent with age, I lost— ^ 
Ease of iny cares, and solace of my pain, 
' SAy*d through a thousand toils, but sav'd in vain. 935 
The prophet, who my future woes reveaVd, 
Yet this, the greatest and the worst, concealM: 
Aiid dire Celaeno, jvhose foreboding skill- 
Denounc'd all else, was silent of this ill. 
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This my last labour was. . Some friendly god 940 
From thence convey'd us to your blest abode." 
Thus, to the listening queen, the royal guest 

His wandering course and all his toils expressed; 

« 

And here concluding, he retir'd to rest. 
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BOOK IV. 



ARGyMfiNT, 

Dido discovers to her sister ber passiOD. for iEaeas, and h^ 
thoughts of n^arrying him. She prepares a huqfting-match 
for his'eatertaiiiinent. Juno, hy V^nus's consent, raises a 
stohn, which separates tbe hunters, and drives ^neas and 
Dido into the same cave, where their marriage is supposed 
to be completed. Jupiter dispatches Mercury to iEneas, 
to warn him from Carthage, ^neas secretly prepares for. 
his voyage. Dido fin^s dui his design, and, to. put a stop to 
it, makes use of her own aind her sister's entreaties, and dis- 
covei^s all the variety of .passions that are incident to a neg- 
lected lover. When nothing would . prevail upon him, she 
contrives her own death, with whidi thirbocdc conolude^. 



But anxiQUs cares already seizM the ^ueen: 
She fed Avithin her veins a flam^ unseen : 
The hero's valour, acts, and birth, insjpire 

Her 8oul with love, and fan the secret fire. 

His words, his 16oks, imprinted in her hearty 
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BOOK IV. 



ARGyM£NT. 



Dido discovers to her sister her passion, for iEneas, and her 
thoughts of n^arrying him. She prepares a huqding-match 
for his'eDtertainment. Jiino, hy Venus's consent, raises a 
fttohn, which separates the huntens, and drives ^neas and 
Dido into the same cave, where their marriage is supposed 
to be completed. Jupiter dispatches Mercury to ^neas, 
to warn him from Carthage. JEneas secretly prepares for 
his voyage. Dido fin^s out his design, and, to. put a stop to 
it, makes use of her own and her sister's entreaties, and dis- 
covei:s all the variety of .passions that are incident to a neg- 
lected lover. When ' nothing would . prevail upon him, she 
contrives her own death, whh which thit book concludes. 



But anxious cares already seiz'dthe ^ueen: 
She fed vrithin her veins a flame unseen : 
The hero's valour, acts, and birth, inspire 
Her «oul with love, and fan the secret ?it^. 
Hj'3 words, bis Idoks, imprinted in Uet \ve«c\.» 
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The VOWS of Tyrian.prino^ to neglect, 5( 

To scorn iarbas, and his love reject, 

« 

With all the Libyan lords of mighty name: * 
But will you fight a^inst a. pleasing flame ? 
This little spot of land* which heav*n bestows. 
On ev'ry side is hemm'd with warlike foes t AL 

,. G^etulian cities here are spread* around. 
And fierce Numidians there your frontiers boUnd : 
Here lies a barren waste of thirsty land. 
And there the Syrtes raise the moving sand : 
Barcaean troops besiege the narrow shore; 60 

And from the sea Pygmalion threatens more* 

" Propitious heav*n, and gracious Juno, lead 

• This wandering navy to your needful aid ; 
How will your empire spread, your city rise,' 
From such a union, and with such allies ! (J<5 

^plore the favour of the pow'rs above; 
And leave the conduct of the rest to love. 
Continue still your hospitable way. 
And still invent occasions of their stay. 
Till storms and winter wiuds shall cease to threat, 7C 

And planks and oars repair tViftit ^WxXfc^^ ^«x.r 
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These i¥er<ils^ which froA a friend and sister came, 
, With ease fesolv'd the scruples of her fame. 
And added fury to the kindled flame. 
Inspired with hope^ the project they pursue; 73 

On ev'ry altar sacrifice renew : 
.A chosen ewe of two ypars old they pay 
To Ceres, Bacchus^ and the god of day. 
Preferring Juno^s pow'x (for Juno ties 
The nuptial knot, and makes the marriage-joys], 80 

« 

. The beauteovis queen before her altar stands. 
And holds the golden goblet in her hands. 

A milk*white, heifer she with flowers adorns, 

» 

And pours the ruddy wine betwixt her horns ; 
And, while the priests with pray'r the gods invoke, S5 
^e feeds their altars with Sabeean. smoke, 
^Vith hourly care tbfc sacrifice renews. 
And anxiously the panting entrails views. 
Vbat priestly rites, alas! what pious art, 
I What vows, avail to cure a bleeding heart ? 90 

I A gentle fire /she feeds within her veins, 
^' J Where the soft god secure in silence t^Agwi. 
/ Sick with desire, ^nd seeking Vim sfee W^^> 
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• 1.. ' 

From street to street, the raving Dido roves. " 

So, when the watchful shepherd, from the blind. 

Wounds with a random shaft the earless hind. 

Distracted with her pain she flies the woods, ' 

Bounds o'er the lawn, and seeks the silent floods— 

With fruitless care ; for still the fatal dart 

Sticks in her side, and rankles in her heart. 10 

ft 
And now she leads the Trojan chief along 

The lofty walls, amidst the busy throng ; 

Displays her Tyrian wealth, and rising, town. 

Which love, without his labour, makes his own. 

This pomp she shews, to tempt her wand*rin; 

guest: 

Her falt'ring tongite forbids to speak the rest. 10 

When day declines, and feasts renew the night, 

Still on his face she feeds her fiSEmishM sight; 

She longs again to hear the prince relate 

His own adventures, and the Trojan fate. 1 1 

He tells it o'er and o'er; but still in vain ; 

For still she begs to hear it once again. 

JVje hearer on the speaker's movjiVYi ^e^^\i4^% 

A Ad thus the tragic story ive\ei etv^^. 
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nrhen they part,, when Pbcebis^s paler light 
'8, and falling stars to sleep invite, 
^mains, when ev^ry guest is gone, 
i bed he press'd, and sighs alone ; 
T absent hero sees and hears ; 
bosom young Ascanius bears, 120 

the &ther*s image in the child, 
likeness might be so beguilM. 
ne tbe rising towers are at a stand : 
3 exercise the youthful band, 
: arts, nor toils of arms they know : 1 25 
is left unfinish'd to the foe ; 
ds, the works, the walls, neglected lie, 
leir prmnis'd height, that seem'^ to threat 
sky. 

m imperial Juno, from above, 
fetter'd in the chains of love, * 150 

:he venom wh\ch her veins inilamVl, . 
} sense of 'sharoe to be reclaimM, 
[ling words to Venus she begun : 
kises, endless henours, you have won, 
y trophies, with your wotiSK^ «o\v\ "W^ 

F 3 
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Two gods a silly woman have undone ! 
Nor am I ignorant, you both suspect 
This rising city, which my hands erect : 
But shall celestial discord never cease ? 
'Tis better ended in a lasting peace. 
You stand possessM of all your soul desir'd ; 
Poor Dido with consuming love is fir^d. 
Your Trojan with my Tyrian let us join ; 
So Dido shall be yours, .£neas mine — 
One common kingdom, one united line. 1 

Eliza shall a Dardan lord obey. 
And lofty Carthage for a dow'r convey." 
Then Venus (who her hidden fraud descryM, 
Which would the sceptre of the world^misguide 
To Libyan shores) thus artfully reply'd : I 

" Who, but a fool, would wars with Juno choose, 
And such alliance and such gifts refuse. 
If fortune with our joint desires comply ? 
The doubt is all from Jove and destiny; 
Lest he forbid, with absolute command, 1 

To mix the people in one common land — 
Or will the Trojan and the T-yn^wWii^, 
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ing leagues and sure succession^ join. 

)u, the partner of his bed and throne, 1 j 9 

move his mind : — my wishes are your oyvn." 

le," said imperial Juno> " be the care: — 

urges now: — ^to perfect this affair, 

d my counsel, and the secret share. 

I next the Sun his rising light displays, 

jilds the world below with purple rays, , 165 

[ucen, ^neas, and the Tyrian court, 

to the shady woods, for silvan game, resort. 

', while the huntsmen pitch their toils around, 

cheerful horns, from side to side, resound, 

chy cloud shall cover all the plain 170 

hail, and thunder, and tempestuous rain : 

sarful train shall take their speedy flight, . 

rs'd, and all involv'd in gloomy night : 

ave a grateful shelter shall afford 

i fair princess and the Trojan lord. 175 

myself the bridal bed prepare, 

, to bless the nuptials, will be there : 

ill their loves be crown'd with due deli^hts> 

ymen shall he present at t\io, xxVea.'* 
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The queen of love consents, and closely smiled. ] 
At her vain project, and discoverM wiles. 
The rosv.morn was risen from the main. 
And horns and hounds awake the princely train :. 
They issue early through the city gate. 
Where the more wakoful huntsmen ready wait, \ 
With nets, and toils,. and darts, beside the force 
Of Spartan dogs, and swift Massylian horse. 

' The Tyrian peers and officers of state. 
For the slow queen, in ante-chambers wait : 
Her lofty courser, in the court below I 

(Who his majestic rider seems to know). 
Proud of his purple trappings, paws the ground. 
And champs the golden bit, and spreads the foa 

around. 
The queen at length appears : on either band, 

^ The brawny guards in martial order stand. , \\ 
A floVr-M cymar with golden fringe she wore^ 
And at her back a golden "quiyer bore : 
Her flowing hair a golden caul restrains; 

, A golden clasp the Tyrian robe sustains* 

Then young Ascanms, witVi «t ^.^xX^^-^ ^W25t» «> 
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Lead^on the Trojan youth to view the chase. 
M far above the rest in beauty shines 
'he great :£Beas, when the troop he joins ; 

• 

ike feir Apolloy when he leaves the frost 

f wint'ry Xanthus^ and tlie Lycian coast, 205 

hen to his native Delos he resorts, 

tlains the dances, and renews the sports ; 

fere painted Scythians, mixM with Cretan bands, 

fore the joyful altars join their hands : 

nself, on Cynthus walking, sees below 210 

e mercy madness of the sacred show. 

sen wreaths of bays his length of hair inclose : 

golden fillet binds his.awful brows : 

5 quiver sounds. — Not less the prince is seen 

manly presence, or in l^fty mien. 215 

f^ow had they reach'd the hills, andstormM the seat 

salvage beasts, in dens, their last retreat. 

e cry pursues the mountain-goats : they bound 

)m rock to rock, and keep the craggy ground : 

ite otherwise the stags, a trembling train, 220 

herds unsingled, scour the dusty ^lain> 

a/oijg* chase, in 6pen \*\ew,Ti\T5t\\\\i^tv* 
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The glad Ascanius, as his courser guides, « 
Spurs through the vale> and these and those outr 
His horse's* flanks and sides are forc'd to feel . 
The clanking lash, and goring of the steel. 
Impatiently he views the feeble prey. 
Wishing some nobler beast to cross his way. 
And rathej: would the tusky boar attend. 
Or see the tawny lion downward bend. 

Meantime, the gathering clouds obscure the ak 
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies; 
The rattling thunders roll ; and Juno pour^ 
A wint'ry deluge down, and sounding show'rs. 
The company, dispersed, to coyerts ride. 
And seek the homely cots, or mountain's hollow s 
The rapid rains, descending from the hills. 
To rolling torrents raise the creeping rills. 
The queen and prince, as Love or Fortune guidei 

* One common cavern in her bosom hides. 
Then first the trembling earth the signal gave ; 
And flashing fires enlighten all the cave : 
He}} from below, and Juno firom above. 

And howling nymphs, were couscvow^v.^ V5afc\^\ 
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this ill-omenM hour> in time arose 245 

:e and deaths and all succeeding woes, 
e queen> whom sense of honour could' not move, 
mger made a secret of her love. 
;aird it marriage, by that specious name 
eil the crime, and sanctify the shame. 250 

le loud report through Libyan cities goes. 
e,the great ill, from small beginnings grows — 
ft from the first; and cv'ry moment brings 
Y vigour to her flights, new pinions to her wings, 
n gro.ws the pygmy to gigantic size ; 255 

r fe^t on earth, her forehead in the skies, 
rag'd against the gods, revengeful Earth 
iduc'd her, last of the Ti'tanian birth — 
ift is her viral k, more swift her winged haste^ — 
noDStrous phantom, horrible and vast. 260 

many plumes as raise her lofty flight, 
many piercing eyes enlarge her sight : 
Uions of opening mouths to Fame belong ; 
d ev'ry mouth is furnish'd with a tongue ; 
4 round with listening ears the flying plague is 
hung. <I^^ 
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She fills the peaceful universe with cries: 
No slumbers ever close her wakeful, eyes : ' 
By day, from lofty tow'rs her head she shews; 
And spreads thro' trembling crowds disastrovi^ new 
With court informers haunts, and royal spi^s ; 2 
Things done relates; not done she feigns; and m 

gles truth with lies. 
Talk is her business; and her chief dlslight 
To tell of prodigies, and cause affright. k 

She fills the people's ears with Dido's name. 
Who, " lost to honour find the sense of shame, 2' 
Admits into lier throne and nuptial bed 
A wandering guest,. who from his country fled*: 

■ 

Whole days with him she passes in delights. 
And wastes in luxury long winter nights. 
Forgetful of her fame, and royal trust, . 21 

Dissolved in ease, abandon 'd to her lust.'' 

The goddess widely spreads the loud report, • 
And flies at length to king larbas' court. 
When first possessed with this unwelcome news. 
Whom did he not of men and gods accuse ? , 25 
This prince, from ravish* d G2LT;xxtv^xv\A% \>Q.\\i, 
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.hundred temples did with spoils*adorn, 
Q Ammon's honour, his celestial sire ; 

V hundred altars fed with wakefuj fire ; .. 2S0 

« 

^ud> through his vast dominions, priests ordain'd. 
Whose watchful care these hely rites maintained. 
The gatps and columns were with garlands crown'd. 
And blood of victim beasts enrich'd the ground. 

He, when he heard a fugitive could move 
The Tyrian princess, who disdain'd his love, 295 
His breast with fury burnM, his eyes with fire — 
Mad with despair, impatient with desire- 
Then on the sacred altars pouring wine. 
He thus with pray -rs implor'd his sire divine : 
"Great Jove, propitious to the Moorish race, 300 
^00 feast on painted beds,' with off'rings grace 
^^y temples,, and adore thy pow'r divine 
^ith blood of victims, and with sparkling wine^; 
^^st thou not this ? or do we fear in vain 
"y boasted thunder, and thy thoughtless reign ? 305 
^ thy. broad hands the forky lightnings lance ? 
^ine are the bolts, or the blind work of chance ? 
^and'rittg woman builds within oxit sX^X.^, 

OL. Ill, Q 
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A little town, bought at an easy rate ; 

She pays me homage — (and my grants allow 310. 

A narrow spa^e of Libyan lands to plough} ; 

Yet, scorning me, by passion blindly led. 

Admits a banish'd Trojan to her bed ! 

And now this other Paris, with his train 

Of conquered* cowards, must in Afric reign ! 315 

(Whom, what th'ey are, their looks and garb confess^ 

Their locks with oil perfiimM, their Lydian dress.) 

He takes the spoil, enjoys the princely damej 

And I, rejected I, adore an empty name ! ,** 

His vows, in haughty term's, he thus preferred, 3^ 
And held his altar's horns : the mighty thund'rer heard. 
Then cast his eyes on Carthage, where he ibund 
The lustful pair in lawless, pleasure drown'd. 
Lost in their loves, insensible of shame. 
And both forgetful of their better £ame. 325 

He calls Cyllenius; and the god attends ; 
By whom this menacing command he sends : 
" Go, mount the western winds, and cleave the sky ; 
Then, with a swift descent, to Carthage fly : 329 

There 6nd the Trojau chie?, Yf\\o w^x^^Vv^^^^^ 
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1 slothful riot and ^nglorious ease,' 

[or minds the future city, giv'n by Fate. 

'o him this message from my mouth relate : 

[ot so fair Venus hop'd, when twice she won 

*hy life with pray'rs; nor promisM such a son. 335 

lers was a hero, destined to command 

L martial race, and rule the Latian land ; 

Vho should his ancient line from Teucer draw; 

Lnd on the conquerM world impose the law« 

f glory cannot move a mind so mean, 340 

^or future praise from fading pleasure wean, 

^et why should he defraud his son of fame, 

^nd grudge the Ronians their immortal name ? 

What are his vain designs ? what hopes he more 

Prom his long ling'ring on a hostile shore, 345 

Regardless to redeem his honour lost. 

And for his race to gain th'Ausonian coast ? 

Bid him "with speed the Tyrian court forsake : 

With this command the slumb'ring warrior wake." 
Hermes obeys; with golden pinions binds 350 

**»s flyiag feet, and mounts the westerw wiivda; 
^^, whether o'er the seas or eartliVie iV\es., 

G 2 ' 
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With rapid force they bear him^down the skies. . 
But first he grasps within his awful hand 
The mark of sovereign powV, his magic wand :' \ 
With this he dr^ws the ghosts from hollow grayes 
With this he drives them down the Stygian wares 
With this he seals in sleep the wakefal sights 
And eyes^ though clos'd in deaths restores to light. 
Thus arm'd,.the god begins his airy race, 3 

And drives the racking clouds along the liquid spa 
Now sees the top of Atlas, as he flies, *» 
Whosfe brawny back supports thfe starry skies — 
Atlas, whose head, with piny forests crowned, 3 
Is beaten by the winds — ^with foggy vapours boutt 
Snows hide his shoulders : from beneath his chin 
The founts of rolling streams their race begin : 
A beard of ice on his large breast depends. — ' 
Here, pois'd upon his wings, the god descends: 
Then, resting thus, he from the tow'ring height 3 
Plung'd downward with precipitated flight. 
Lights on the seas^ and skims along the flood. 
As water-fowl, who seek their fishy food, r 
Less, and yet less, to distant pTos^ecV ^o^ \ 
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By turns the^ dance alofl^ and dive below : 375 

Like these, the steerage of his wings he plies. 
And near the syrface of the water flies, 
nil, having passM the seas, and cross'd the sands, 
He clos'd hb wings, find stoop *d on Libyan lands, 379 
Where shepherds once were hous'd in homely sheds, 
W tow'rs within the clouds advance their heads, 
ifriving there, he found the Trojan prince 
W ramparts raising for the town's' defence, 
^purple ssarf, with gold embroider'd o'er 
ftueen Dido's gift),^bout his waist he wore; • 385 
^ sword. With glitt'ring gems diversifyM, , 
pr ornament, not use, hung idly by his side. 
"hen thus, with winged words, the god began, 
esumlng his own shape — " Degenerate man ! 
^u woman's property! what mak'st thou here, 390 
hese foreign walls and Tyrian tow'rs to rear, 
^rgetful of thy own ? All-pow'rful Jove, 
Tie sways the world below and heav'n above, 
^ sent me down with this severe cominand : 
bat means thy lingering in the Libyan land ? 395 
T^ory cannot move a mind so meavv, 

G 3 
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Nor future praise from flitting pleasure* wean, 

Kegard the fortunes of thy rising heir : 

The promis'd crown let young Ascayius wear. 

To whom th'Agsonian sceptre^ and the state 400 

Of Rome's imperial name, is ow'd by Fate/* 

So spoke the god ; and, speaking, took his flight. 

Involved in clouds ; and vanishM out of sight. 

The pious prince was sciz'd with sudden fear : 
]\Iute was his tongue, and upright stood his hair. 405 
Revolving in his mind the stern command. 
He lobgs to fly, and loaths the charming land. 
What should he say? or how should he begin ? 
What course, alas I remains, to steer between 
Th' oflended lover and the powerful queen ? 410 

This way, and that, he turns his anxious mind. 
And all expedients tries, and none can find. 
Fix'd on the deed, but doubtki] of the means — 

. After long thought, to this advice he leans : 
Three, chiefs he calls, commands them to repair 415 
The fleet, and ship their men, with silent care : 
Some plausible pretence he bids them find. 

To colour whnt in secre\ he Ae^\c»T\\\. 
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Qself, meantime, the softest -hours would choose, 
"ore the love-sick lady heard the news ; 4-20 

i move her tender mind, by slow degrees, 
suf&r what the sovereign pow'r decrees : 
'c will inspire him, when, and what to say. — 
ey hear with pleasure, and with haste obey. 
3ut soon the queen perceives the thin disguise 4-25 
hat arts can bKnd a.jealous woman's eyes ?) : 

3 was the first to find the secret fraud, 

« 

fore the fatal news was blazed abroad. 

ve the first motions of the lover hears, 

lick to presage, and ev'n in safety fears. 430 

)r impious Fame was wanting,* to report 

le ships repaired, the Trojans' thick resort, 

ad purpose to forsake the Tyrian court. 

•antic with fear, impatient of the wound, 

nd impotent of mind, she roves the city round. '135 

«ss wild the Bacchanalian dames appear, 

^en, fix)m afar, their nightly god they hear, 

^nd nowl about the hills, and shake the wreathy spear, 

^* length she finds the dear perfidious tnau •, 

'f'eots his formed excuse, and thiis bott^w \ \ \^ 
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*' Base and ungrateful ! could you hope to fly, 

m 

And undiscoverM 'scape a lover's eye ? 
Kor could my kindness your compassion move. 
Nor plighted vows, nor dearer hands of love ? 
Or is the death of a despairing queen 445 

Not worth preventing, though too well foreseen ? 
£v*n when the wint'ry winds conunand your stay. 
You dare the tempests, and ^efy the sea. 
False, as you are> suppose you were not bound 
To lands unknown, and foreign coasts to sound ; 450 
Were Troy restor'd, and Priam's happy reign. 
Now durst you tempt, for Troy, the raging main ? 
See, whom you fly ! am I the foe you shua ? 
Now, by those holy tows, so late begun. 
By this right hand (since I have nothing more 455 
To challenge, but the faith }'ou gave before), 
I beg you by these te^ too truly shed. 
By the new pleasures of our nuptial bed ; 
If ever Dido, when you most were kind. 
Were pleasing in your eyes., or touch'd your mind ^460 
By these my pray'rs, if ptav'ts i»ay yet have place, 
Pjty the ibrtuues of a fa\Vw§ Tuce\ 



iENEIS, IV. . 69 

For you I have provok'd a tyrant's hate, 
Incens'd the Libyan and the Tyrian state ; 
For you alone, I suffer in my fame, 465 

Bereft of honour, and exposM to shalne ! 
^Vhom have I now to trust, ungrateful guest ? 
(That only name remains of all the rest ! ) 
What have I left ? or whither can I fly ? 
Must I attend Pygmalion^s cruelty, 470 

Or till larbas shall in triumph lead 
■ A queen, that proudly scorn 'd his profferM.bed ? 
Had you deferr'd, at least, your hasty flight. 
And left behind some pledge of our delight. 
Some babe to bless the mother's mournful aight, 475 
Some young ^neas to supply your place. 
Whose features might express liis father's face ; 
I should hot then complain to live bereft 
Of all my husband*, or be wholly left." 479 

Here pausM the queen. Unmov'd he holds his eyes, 
% Jove's command ; nor Suffered love to rise, 
Tho'neaving in his heart; and thus at length replies : 
"Fair queen, you never can enough repeat 
Your boundless favours, or I own my d^b\\ 
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Nor can my mind forget Eliza's name. 
While vital breath inspires this itiortal frame. 
This only let me speak in my defence— > 
I never hop'd a secret flight from hence^ 
Much less pretended to the lawful claim 
Of sacred nuptials, of a husband's name. 
For, if indulgent heav'n would leave me* free. 
And not submit my life to Fate's decree. 
My choiqe would lead me to the Trojan shore» 
Those reliques to review, their dust adote^^ 
Andl Priam's ruin'd palace to restore. 
But now the Delphian oracle commands. 
And Fate invites me to the Latian lands. 
That is the promis'd place to which I steer ; 
And all my vows arfe terminated there. 
If you, a Tyrian and a stranger bom. 
With walls and tow'rs a Lib^^an town adorn. 
Why may not we— like you, a foreign race — 
Like you, seek shelter in-a foreign place ? 
As often as the night obscures the skjes 
With, humid shades, or twinkling stars arise, 
Anchises' angry ghost lu dieaxiv^ ^\>^^ac%» 
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my delay, and fill^ my soul with fears : 
>ung Ascanius justly may complain, 
ded of his fate and destin'd reign. 
o"w^the herald of the gods appeared — 5 1 
ig;I saw him> and his message heard. 
Jove he came commfssion'd, heav'nly bright 
radiant beams, and manifest to sight 
ender and the sent I both attest) : 514- 

walls he.enter'd, and those words expre'ssM. 
ueen, oppose not what the gods command : 

by my fate, I leave your happy land." 
13 ii^'hile he spoke, already she began 
sparkling eyes to view the guilty man, 
head to feot survey'd his person o*er, 520 

»nger these outrageous threats forbore : 
e as thou art, and more than false, forsworn ! 
)ruiig from noble blood, nor goddess-born, 
3wn from hardenM entrails of a rock ! 
>ugh Hyrcanian tigers gave thee suck ! 525 
should I &wn ? what have I worse to fear ? 
s once lopk, or lent a list'uing e£gr, 

when Lsobb'd, or shed one kmdVy \««t'^ 
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All symptoms of a base ungpteful mltid. 
So foul, that> which is worse, ^tis hard to find. 
Of man's injustice why should I complain ? ' 
The gods, and Jove himself, behold in vain 
Triumphant treason : yet no thunder flies ; 
Nor Juno views my wrongs with equal eyes : 
Faithless is earth, and faithless are the skies ! 
Justice is fled, and truth is now no more I 
I sav'd the shipwreckM exile on my shore j 
With needful food his hungry Trojans fed ; 
I took the traitor t9 my throne and bed : 
Fool that I was — ^'tis little to repeat 
The rest — I stor'd and rigg'd his ruin'd fleet. 
I rave, I rave ! A god'» command he pleads^ 
And makes heaven accessory to his deeds.^ 
Now Lycian lots, and now the Delian god> 
Now Hermes is employed from Jove's abode^ 
To warn him hence > as if the peaceful state 
Of heavenly powers were touch'd with human f 
But go I thy flight no longer I detain — 
Go ! seek thy promised J^ingdom through the r 
Yet, if the heav'ns wiW heax m^ ^Vixs^ N<iv< , 



.«NEIS, IV. 7 

The faithless waves, not half so false as ihou, 

Or secret sands> shall sepulcres ailbrd 

To thy proud vessels, and their perjurM lord. 

Then shalt thou call on injur'd Dido's name : 

Dido shall come in a black sulphVy flame, 5jj 

When death has once dissolved her mortal frame — 

Shall smile to see the traitor vainly weep : 

Her angry ghost, arising from the deep. 

Shall haunt thee' waking, and disturb thy sleep. 

At least my shade thy punishment shall know; ^(j 

And Fame shall spread the pleasing jievvs below." 

Abruptly here she stops — then turns away 
Her loathing eyes, and shuns the sight of day. 
Amaz'd |ie stood, revolving in his mind 
What speech to frame, and what excusje to find. 5(35 
Her fearful maids their fainting mistress led. 
And softly laid her on her ivVy bed. 

But good ^neas, though he-jiiifch desir'd 
t\j;i ' ,Tft> giTC that pity which her grief required — 50 
' Thou£ch mucb^he mourn'd, and labour*d with hi 

Hesolv'd 9t length, obeys the wiW o? 3oNe \ 
voL III, . . n 
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Reviews his forces: they with early care 
Unmoor their vessels, and for sea prepare. . 
The fleet is sooq afloat, in all its pride ; 
And well-caulk'd galleys in the harbour ride.* 575 
Then oaks for oars they fell'd ; or, as they stood. 
Of its green arms despoiPd the growing wood. 
Studious of flight. The beach is cover'd o'er 
With Trojan bands that blacken all the shore : 
On ev'ry side are seen, descending down, 580 

Thiok swarms of soldiers, loaden from the town. 
Thus, in battalia, march embody'd ants. 
Fearful of winter, and of future wants, 
T' invade the corn, and to their cells convey 
The plundered forage q( their yellow prey. 585 
The sable troops, 'along the narrow tracks 
Scarce bear the weighty burden on their backs : jl 
Some set their shoulders to the poq^'rous grain i 
Soma guard the sp<9i]^ some lash the lagging train ; 
All ply their serral tasks, and equal toil sustain. 5M 
What*pang*«lhe tcfnd^r breast of 'Dkl(^ tore. 



When, from the tow'r,^he ikw fhe cover'd shore, 
AnS heard the shouts of sVAot^ ^yoxxv ^Kw, » • * * 

* - r 
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Mix'd "wilh the murmurs of the wat'ry war ! 

, AIl-po\v'rful Love ! \^at changes canst thou cause 

In human hearts, subjected to thy laws ! 596 

Once more her haughty soul the tyrant bends : 

To pray'rs and mean submissions she descends. 

No female arts or aids she left untry'd. 

Nor counsels unexplor'd, before she died. 600 

" Look, Anna I look! the Trojans crowd to sea; 

They spread their canvass, and their anchors weigh. 

The shouting crew their ships with garlands bind. 

Invoke the sea-gods, and invite the wind. 604' 

I- ^ould I have thought this threat'ning blow so near, 

[^ My tender soul had been forewarn 'd to bear. 

^But dtt not you my last retjuest deny: 

" With yon perfidious man your interest try, 

W AM bring nie news, if I must live or die. 

You aj-e his fav'rite: you alone can find 610 

« • - . 

L .The dark recesses^ of his inmost mind : 

* .In al) lUs trusted secrets you have part, 

[* And kn(fw the*soft approaches to his heart. 

I Haste then, and humbly seek my haughty foe; 

* Tell him, I did not w;ith the Grec'iaus ^o, ^\b 

• • 
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Nor did my fleet against his friends employ. 
Nor swore the ruin of unhappy Troy, 
Nor mov'd with hands profane Via father's dust: 
Why should he then. reject a suit so just ? 619 

Whom does he shun ? and whither would he fly? 
Can he this last, this only prayer deny ? 
Let him at least his dang'rous flight delay. 
Wait better winds, and hope a calmer sea. 
The nuptials he disclaims, I urge no more: 
Let him pursue the promis'd Latian shore. 625 

A short delay is all I ask him now — 
A pause of grief, an interval from woe. 
Till my soft soul be temper'd to sustain 
Accustom 'd sorrows, and inur'd to pain. 
If you in pity grant this one request, 630 

My death shall glut the hatred of his breast.'* 
This mournful message pious Anna bears. 
And seconds, with her own, her sister's tears : 
But all her arts are still employ'd in vain : 
Again she comes, and is refus'd again. ^35 

His hardened heart nor pray'rs nor threat'nings move ; 
Fate, and the god, had s\o\>^'^\\\^^^^^ftVs^,^^ 
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. As, when the winds their airy quarrel try, 
Justling from ev'ry quarter of the sky. 
This way and that the mountain oak they bend ; 64^ 
His boughs they shatter, and his branches rend ; 
With leaves and falling raa^ they spread the ground ; 
The hollow valleys echo to the sound : 
Unmov'd, the royal plant their fury mocks. 
Or; shaken, clings more closely to the rocks : 6 \S 
Far as he shoots his tow'ring head on high. 
So deep in earth his fix'd foundations lie. 
No less a storm the Trojan hero bears ; 
Thick messages and loud complaints he hears. 
And bandy'd words, still beating on his e:}rs. 650 
Sighs, groans, and tears, proclaim his inward pains; 
But the firm purpose of his heart remains. 

The wretched queen, pursu'd by cruel Fate, 
Begins at length ihe light of heav'n to hate. 
And loaths to live. Then dire portents she sees, QbS 
To hasten on the death her soul decrees — 
Strange to relate ! for when, before the shrine. 
She pours in sacrifice the purple wine. 
The purple •wine is turn'd to putrid VAood^ 
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And the white ofier*d milk converts to mud. 660 

This dire presage, to her alone rcTcaFd, 

Firom all, and ev*n her sister, she concealM.* ] 

A marble temple stood within the grove^ 

Sacred to death, and to her murder'd love ; 

That honoured chapel she had hung around 065 

W'ith snowy fleeces, and with garlands crovirn'd : 

Oft, when she visited this lonely dome, 

Stransce voices isso'd from her husband's tomb : 

She thought she heard him summon her away. 

Invite her to his grave, and chide her stay. 670 

Hourly lis h^rd, when with a boding note 

The solitary screech-owl strains her throat, 

■^And, on' a chimney'^ top or turret's height. 
With song^ obscene, disturbs the silence of the night. 

• •BesWe^,' old prophecies augment her fears ; 675 

And stern JEneas in her dreams appears. 
Disdainful as by day : she seems, alone. 
To wander in her sleep, through ways unknown, 
Guideless and dark ; or, in a desert plain. 
To seek her subjects, and to seek in vain-^ 680 

L/ke Pentbeus, when, dislrac\eA V\\>^\vv&^«a:r» 
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■ 

He saw two suns, and double Thebes, appear ; 

Or mad Orestes, when his mother's ghost 

Full in hfs face infernal torches toss'd. 

And shook her snaky locks : he shuns the sight, 685 

Flies o'er the stage, surprised with mortal fright; 

The Furies guard the door, and intercept his flight. 

]Now, sinking undeijieath a^load of grief. 
From death alone she seeks her last relief: ' 
The time and means resolv'd within her bre^t, 690 
She to her mournful sister thus addressM : 
(Dissembling hope, her cloudy front she clears, 
And a false vigour in her eyes appears.) 
*' Rejoice ! '' she said. "Instructed frojn above^ * 
My lover I shall gain, or lose my love. ^ * 6Q5 
Ifigh rising AtMs, next the falling sun, * 
Long tracts of Ethiopian climates run : ^ « ' "* 
There a Massylian priestess I have found^ 
Honoured for age, for magic arts renown'd : 
Th* Hesperian temple was her trusted care ; 700 
*Twas she supplyM the wakeful dragon's fare. 
She poppy-s^eds in honey taught to steep, 
Reclaiih^d his rage, and sooth^ biia m\,o A^^^ ^ 
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She watchM th^ golden fruit. Her charms unbir 
The chains of love, or fix them on the mind : ' 
She stops the torrents, leaves the channel dry. 
Repels the stars, and backward bears the sky. 
The yawning earth rebellows to her call; 
Pale ghosts ascend; and mountain ashes fall. 
Witness, ye gods, and thou my better part. 
How Idth I am to try this impious art! 
Withija the secret court, with silent care. 
Erect a lofty pile, expos'd in air : 

Hang, on the topmost part, the Trojan \^^, 

» 

Spoils, arm% and presents, of my faithless guest. 

' Kext, under these, the bridal bed be plac'd. 
Where J my ruin f n his arms embrac*d. 
All reliqueS of the wretch are doonnTd to fire ; 
R)r so^hci priestess and her charms require." 
Thus far she said, and farther speech forbears. ' 
A mortal paleness in her face appears : 
Yet4be mistrustless.Anna could not find 
Ttie secret fun'ral, in these rites designed ; 
l>lor thought so dire a rage possessed h^r mind. 

Ua\ato\9iTi% of a ti»m co\\ce3Y^ so ^^, 
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She fear'd no worse than when Sichffius fell ; 
Therefore obeys. The fatal pile they rear, 
Withiti the secret court, expos'd in air. 
The cloven holms and pines are heap'd on high ; 
And garlands on the hollow spaces lie. 730 . 

Sad cypress, vervain, yew, compose the wreath ; 
And ev'ry baleful green denoting death. 
The queen, determined to the fatal deed. 
The spoils and sword he left, in order spread. 
And the man's image on the nuptial bed. 735 

And DOW (the sacred altars plac'd around) 
The priestess enters, with her hair unbound. 
And thrice invokes the powers below the ground, 
liight, Erebus, and Chaos, she proclaims. 
And threefold Hecat, with her hundred names, 74-0 
And three Dianas : next she sprinkles round, 
With feign'd Avernian drops, the hallow'd ground ; 
Crdls hoary simples, found by Phoebe's light, 
"ith brazen sickles reap'd at noon of night; 
Then mixes baleful juices in the bowl, 745 

And cuts the forehead of a new-born foal, 
f^ iobbiag themotbef's love.— The desWtf A c\xx^^^ 



S!ie I : -is: mi !i«3l: it; c'.^be<^ altar stands: 750 
».r:e z^z-isr f.vc v-js *b:c. l-er o?2St bare; 
G:-^ "^^is ':.<': rither'i r >»"::, i-i loose her haic 
Tlis drz*i*L **- s:«iS'?G"ii, "s^:h her dying breathy 
Tie r.5iT*ri a-i r'laers col1?c::"J5 of her death, 
Ar.i e-'rv r«:^V, !ti3v rzles aroTeii^ 755 

Vi'ho ir-iacs or wi? rtveazes iaiur'd love. 

T^'Tis ceai Ci" ::i^t, irhea weary bodies close 
Their eye^ in lip: ray 5leep-iar.<l sdft repose : •#' 
The ^vi^.ds no 'onger whisper through the woods, ^ 
N'.-r murm'ring tides disturb the gentle flAdsii 7(fe 
The stars in silent order moY'd around ; 
And Peace, with downy v.in js, %vas brooding on ihf 

ground. ^ '^ ' * 

'THip flocks and^erds, and particolour'd/owl 
Which haunt the Mwods or swim the weedy pool, 
Stretch'd on the quiet earth, securely lay, 705 

Forgetting ftie past labours of the day. 
A}^ eJ.se of nature's common ^ift partake : 
Unhappy Dido was alone awAVfc. 
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or ease the furious queen can find : 
er eyes, as quiet fled her mind. 770 

i rag^, and love^ divide her heart; 
rage jj^d some^ but love the greater part, 
s she said within her secret mind : 
ll I do ? v^hat succour can I find ? 
ippliant to larbas' pride, * ^ 775 

m 

y ti^n to court and' t|^ deny M? r 

I this ungrateful Trojan go^ * * 

^mp ire, and attend a foe? 

;fug'd,^nd»his train reliey'd — » 

ut am I sure to be receiv d ? 780 

le in Trojan souls have place? 

till lives iu all his race f '"•^ * t 

1 seek alonS the churlish crew, 

[fle€|^ their flyinffsailsj)ursue? > 

have I but those^hom scarce before 1S3^^ 

:t2hit from their native shore ? .• - ^ 

gain embark at my desire, 

sustain* the i|eas,^nd ^it tfaeir second ^ 

•'* f "' 

hefel tliy guilty breast lu^aiift, 

■J* 
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And take the fortune thou thyself bast made. 79 
Your pity, sister, first sediic'd my mind. 
Or seconded too well what I designed. 
These dear-bought pleasures had 4 never known — 
Had I continu'd free, and still my own — 
Avoiding love, I hat^ not found despair, 79 

But shaVd with savage beasts the common air. 
Like them, a lonely life I might hay led^ 
Not mourn'd the living, nor disturbed the dead." 
These thoughts she brooded in her anxious breast- 
On board, the ^rojan fouq^ mpr^easy rest^n 80 
ResoWd to sail, in sleep he pass'd the night; ^ 
And order'd all things for his early flightil ^ % 

To whom once more the winged god appears: 
His former youthful mien and shape he wears, 

■ m 

And with thi^ new alarni invades his ea^: .^ 805 
• " Sleep'st thou, O goddess-born i and canst thou tlrows 

TJiy^needfjil cares so near a, hostile town, 

« 

f Beset with foes ; nor hear*st the western gales • 
Invite thy passa]ge, ani inspire. tSy sails? 
She harbours in her heart a«furipus hsrte 81^ 

(And thou shalt find ibe due ^Se.c\a\^^iV\&\ , 
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i 
Fix'd on revenge^ and obstinate to die. 

Haste swiftly hence^ whil^thou hast poVr to fly. 

The sea with ships will soon be coverM o'er, 

AndVlazing firebiands kindle all the shore. 815 

fteyent her rage, while night obscures the skies ; 

And sail before the purple mora arise. 

Who knows what hazards thy delay may bring ? 

Vomanjf a var^us and a changeful thing.'' 819 

Thus Hermes in the dream ; then took his flight, 

Alofl in'air unseen, and mix'd with night 

Twioe warnM by the <j^lestial messenger, 

■ 

f iToe pio^s prince arq^e with hasty fear ; 

» ** •■- 

•Then jpusH) his drowsy train without delay: 824* 

"Haste to your banks ! your crooked anchors weigh, 

And spread your flying sails, and stand to seU ! 

A^ commands : he stood before my^ight, ' 

And tfrg'd us once again to speedy flight. 

Ofecred pow'r ! what pow'r soe'er thou art, / 

w * 

1^ thy bless'd orders I resign my heart. ?^P 

"Leald thou the way'; protect thy Trojan bands; 

And prosper the design t)iy will commands." 

He slid ; and, drawing forth his flailing sword, 

^ 'VOL. Jli.. 1 •* . ^ , 
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This hate, this rage^ had been more timely shown. 
See now the promis'd faitlC the vaunted name. 
The pious man, who, rushing through the flame, 
Praserv'd his gods, and to the Phrygian shore 
The burden of his feeble father bore ! 860 

f. I should have torn him piece-meal — strowM in floods 
• His scattered limbs, or left expos'd in woods — 
Destroy^c^ his friends and son — and from the fire 
Have set the reeking boy before the sire. 
Events are doubtful, which on battle wait ! 865 

Yet where 's the doubt, to souls secure of fate r 
"^rTyi;^ans, at theirrfinjur'd queen's command. 
Had tossM their fires amid the Trojan band; 
At oupe extinguished all the faithless name ; 
And I mvself, in vengeance of my shame, * 870 
Had feU'n upon the pile, to mend the j^ua'ral flatne. 

• Thou Sun; who view'st at once the world below ! 
TRou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow I 

• Thou Hecat, hearken from thy dark abodes ! • 

.J » ■ 

*e Furies, fiends, and violated gods ! 87^ 

All powers invokM with Ditlo's dying breath, 

• Attelkd her curses, and avenge her death ! ^ 
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9 * 

His ihundVing arm divides the m^fiy-twisted cord. 
An emulating zeal inspifts his train : 835 

They run ; they snatch ; they rush into the main. ' 
With headlong haste they leave the desert shores^ 
And brush the liquid seas with labVing oars. 

Aurora now had left her saffron be(]^ ^%% 

m 

And beams of early light the heav'ns o'erspread, • 
When, from a Jow'r, the queen, with wakeful eyes. 
Saw day point upward from the rbsy skies. * 
She look'd to seaward: but the sea was void. 

And scarce in kemthe sailingi«hips descry'd. 

« 

Stung with despite, and fu^ioii^^ with despay, 1)45 
She struck her trembling breast, and tore her hair.' 
"And shall th' ungrateful traitor go (she'said)^ 
My laiftl forsaken, and my love betray *d ? 
»Sh2rtl we noyirm? not*rush from ev'ry street, 
.To follow, sink, and burn, his perjur'dfleet? 850 

Hdste ! haul my galleys out ! pursue the foe I "• 

« " # ' *^ 

• Bring flaming^brands! set sail, and swiftly row! 

What have I said ? Where am I? Fury turns 

My brain; and tny distempered bosom bums. ' 

Sr/ieo, whfen I gave my pexaoii-wj^^ in^j ^^t^xisf; ^V 
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This hate^ this rage^ had been more timely shown. 
See no'w the promisM faithT the vaunted name. 
The pious man^ who^ rushing through the flame, 
PreservM his gods, and to the Phrygian shore 
The burden of his feeble father bore ! 860 

I should have torn him piece-meal — strowM in floods 
His scatter'd limbs, or left exposed in woods — 
Destroyed, his friends and son — and from the fire 
Have set the reeking boy before the sire. 
Events are doubtful, which on battle wait ! 8(55 

Yet where 's the doubt, to souls secure of fate r 
My Tyyans, at theirjnjur'd queen's command. 
Had tossed their fires amid the Trojan band; 

At once extinguished all the faithless name; 

And I myself, in vengeance of my shame, 870 

Had fell'n upon the pile, to mend the fon'ral flame. 

Thou Sun, who view'st at once the world below ! 

TRou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow! 

Thou Hecat, hearken from thy dark abodes ! 
* Ye Furies, fiends, and violatcid gods ! 875 

All pow'rs invokM with t)i(lo's dying breath, 
Attend her curses, and avenge lier dea\.\\\ ^ 
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If SO the Fates ordain, and Jove commandsj 

Th' ungrateful wretch should find the Latian lands. 

Yet let a race untamed, and haughty foes, S80 i 

His peaceful entrance with dire arms oppose: 

Oppress'd with numbers in th' unequa\,field. 

His men discouraged, and himself expell'd^ 

Let him for succour sue from place to place, . « 

Torn from his subjects, and his son's embrace. 885 

First let him see his friends in battle slain, ' 

And their untimely fate lament in vain : ^ ' 

And when, at lenglh, the cruel war shall cease. 

On hard conditions may he buy his peace : 

Nor let him then enjoy supr^e command ; 890 

But fall, untimely, by some hostile hand. 

And lie unbury'd on the barren sand! # 

These are*n\y pray'rs, and this my dying will: 

And you, my Tyrians, ev'ry curse fulfill. 

Perpetual hate and mortal wars proclaim 8P5 

Agaii^t the prince, the people, and the name. 

These grateful offerings on my grave bestow | 

r 
I 

l>!or league, nor love, the ht)stile nations know ! 
' Now, and from henc« in eVvy ^xxVxw^ ^^, 
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L When rage excites your arms, and strength supplies 
; the rage, 900 

Rise some avenger of cur Libyan blood. 

With fire and sword pursue the perjur'd brood — 

Ow arms, our seas, our shores, oppos'd to theirs — 
► And the same hate descend on all our heirs!" 904 
This said, within her anxious mind she weighs • 

The means of cutting short her odious d?iys. 

Then to Sichajus* nurse she briefly said 
* (For, whpn she left her country, hers was dead), 

"Go, Barce, call my sister. L^ h6r care ^ 

• The solemn rites of sacrifice prepare; ' ^ 910 

The sheep, and all th^atoning off'rings, bring ; 

Sprinkling her body fron\ the crystal spring t 
* With living drops: th^n let her come; and thou 
^ With sacred fillets bind thy hoary browti ,^ 

*^us will I pay my vows to Stygian Jove, 915 

. And end the cares of my disastrous love ; 
1^ Then cast the Trojan image on the fire ; 

And, as that burns, my passion shall expire." 
The nurse moves onward with officious care. 

And all the speed her aged limbs can bear. 920, 
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What could my fortune have afforded more, 
Had the false Trojan never touch'd my shore r'^ 
\ Then kiss'd the couch.; and '' must I die,'' she said, 
••And unrevcng'd ? 'tis doubly to be dead ! 9v5 

Yet cv'n thi§ death with pleasure I receive : 
On any terms^ 'tis better than to live. 
These flames, from far, may the false Trqjan view; 
These boding omens his base flight pursue !" 
' She said, and struck : deep enter'd in her side 05O 
The pieixiing steel, with reeking purple dy'd : 
Clogg'd. in the wound the cruel *weapon stands; 
The spouting blood came streaming on li^r hands. 
Her sad attendants saw the deadly stroke, 0j4> 

And with loud cries the sounding palace shook. 
^Distracted from the fatal sight they fled. 
And through the town the dismal rumour Spread. 
First from the frighted court the yell began ; 
Redoubled, thence from house to house it ran : 
'The groans of m^, with shrieks, laments, and 
cries 9G0 

Of mixing women, mount the vaulted skies. 
Not Jess the clamour, than if — ancVenX.'Y^t^, 
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Then stood above the dying loTer*s head. 
And said, " I thus deTole thee to the dead. 
This oflTring to th* infernal gods I bear.** 
Thos while she spoke, she cut the fatal hair : 
The struggling soul was loos'd, and life dissolv 
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BOOK V. 



ARGUMENT. 

^eas, setting sail from Afric, is driven by a storm on the 
coasts of Sicily, where he is hospitably received by his friend 
Acestes, king of part of the island, and born of Trojan pa- 
rentage. He applies himself to celebrate the memory of his 
£itber with divine honours, and accordingly institutes funeral 
' games, and appoints prizes for those who should conquer in 
them. ^While the ceremonies were performing, Juno sends 
kit to persuade the Trojan women to bum the ships, who, 
'>^>fn her instigation, set fire to them ; which burned four, 
^ and would have consumed the rest, had not Ju^er by a 
. qHfttedous shower extinguished it. Upon this, Mae&s, by 
*ttfe aq^ce of one of his geherals, and a vision of his father, 
buiAs a city for tUe women, old mJ§a, and others, who ii^re 
either unfit for war, or weary of the voyage, and sails for 
Italy. Venus procures of Neptikfe a safe voyage for him 
^aitt^al^his meli, excepting only nis pilot Palinurus, who 
was unfprtunatelf lost. » * ** 



MeAI^ME the Troj A cuts his wat'ry way. 
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on his Toyage, throaghvthe curling sea; 
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Then, casting back his eyes, with dire amaze. 
Sees on the Punic shore the mounting blaze. 
The cause unknown; yet his presaging mind y 
The fate of Dido from the fire divin'd. •■ 

lie knew the stormy souls of woman-kind ; . 

What secret s{jrings their eager passions move. 
How capable of death for iujur'd lore. % 

Dire auguries from hence the Trojans draw ; K) 

Till neither fires nor shining shores they saw. 
Now seas aud skies their prospect only bound — 
An empty space above> a floating field around;- 
But soon the heav'ns with shadov^s were o'erspread; 
A swelling cloud hung hov'ring o'er their he^:*I5 
Livid it look'd — the threatening of a storm: 
Tiien night and horror ocean's face deform, v * 
The pilot, Palinuru^, cryM aloud, ., * 

" What gusts of Ave^ther from that gathering clojud 
My thoughts presage ! Ere yet the tempest Jt>ars, 20 
Stand to your tackle, mates, and stretch your oars; 
Contract your swelling sails, and^lufF to wind." 
The frighted crew perform the task ajsign'^. ^ 
Then, to his fearless clAe?, " li^ovYv^w^\!iVj«AV^ 
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Jove himself should promise Italy^ 25 

Tk the torrent of this raging sea. 
low the shifting winds from west arise, 
iat collected night involves the skies ! 
1 our shaken v^els live at sea, 
ess against the tempest force their way. 30 
te diverts our course ; and Fate we must obey. 
• from hence, if I observed aright 
uthing of the stars, and polar light, * 
lies, whose hospitable shoros 
5ty we may reach with struggling oars.*' 35 
» then reply'd: " Too sure 1 find, 
rive in vain against the seas and wind : 
shif^ your sails : what place can please me more 
'phdi you promise, the Sicilian shore, 
Se hallow'd earth Anchises' bones contains, 40 
where a prince of Trojan lineage reigns ? " 
course resolv'd, before the western wind 
' scud amain, and make the port assign'd. 
santime Acesies, from a lofty stand. 
Id the fleet descending on the land ; ^ , A5 
not unmindful of his ancient lace, 
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Then, casting J)ack his eyes, with dire am; 
Sees on the Punic shore the mounting blaz 
The cause unknown ; yet his presaging in 
The fate of Dido from the fire divin'd. 
He knew the stormy souls of woman-kind 
What secret springs their eager passions n 
liow capable of death for iiijur'd love. 
Dire auguries from hence the Trojans dra^ 
Till faeither fires nor shining shores they s 
Now seas and skies their prospect only be 
An empty space above^ a floating field an 
But soon the heav'ns with shadov^s were o 
A swelling cloud hung hov'ring o'er their 
Livid it look'd — the threatening of a storm 
Then night and horror ocean's face defori 
Tl^e pilot, Palinuru^, cryM aloud, ^ 
*' What gusts of we^tlier from that gath'ri 
My thoughts presage ! Ere yet the tempe? 
Stand to vour tackle, mates, and stretch y 
Contract your swelling sails, and*lufF to v 
The frighted crew perform the task ajsigi 
Then, 'to his fearless cMef, " Not heav'n | 
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Jove himself should promise Italy, 25 
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ud amain, and make the port assign'd. 

time Acesies, from a lofty stand, 

Jbe fleet descending on the land ; ^ ,45 

t unmindful of hb ancient race. 
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And joyful victors wait the just reward. 

But now assist the rites, with garlands crownM.*' 

He said, and first his brows with myrtle bound. 

Then Helymus, by his example led. 

And old Acestes, each adom'd his head ; 95 

Thus young Ascanius, with a sprightly grace. 

His temples tied, and all the Trojan race. • 

^neas then advanc'd aihidst the train. 
By thousands followed through the flow'ry plain. 
To great Anchises' tomb j which when he found, 100 
He pour'd to Bacchus, on the hallow'd ground, , 
Two boyvls of sparkling wine, of milk tAvo more. 
And two (from ofTer'd bulls) of purple gore. 
With roses then the sepulcre he strow'd. 
And thus his father's ghost bespoke aloud: 20^ 

" Hail, O ye holy manes ! hail again. 
Paternal ashes, now reviewed in vain ! 
The gods permitted not, that you with me. 
Should reach the promised shores of Italy, 
Or Tyber's flood, what flood soever it be.'* ItO 

Scarce had he finished, when, with speckled pride* 
A serpent from the tomb be^^w v^ ^\^^v 
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His hugy bulk on sev^n high Tolumes roU'd ; 

Blue was his breadth of back, but streak'd with scaly 

gold: 
Tbus riding on his curls, he seemM to pass 1 15 

A rolling fire along, and singe the grass. 
More various colours through his body run. 
Than Iris, when her bow imbibes the sun. 
^twi2rt the rising altars, and around, 
The sacred monster shot along the ground; 120 

"^ith harmless play amidst the bowls he pass'd, 
Aftd with his lolling tongue assay'd the taste : 
Thus fed with holy food, the wond'rous gijest * 
^ithin the hollow tomb retir'd to rest. 
*fcc^ pious prince, surpris'd at what he view'd, 125 
* he fun'ral honours with more zeal renewed, 
l^oubtful if this the place's genius were, 
^r guardian of his father's sepulchre, 
f'ive sheep, according to the rites, he slew; 
As many swine, and steers of sable hue ; 130 

Kew gen'rous wine he from the goblets pour'd, 
Aifd call'd his father's ghost, from hell re8tor*d. 
The glad attendants in long order come, 
' * - k3 
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OfiTriog their gifts at great Anchises' tomb : 
Some add more axen; some divide the spoil; 1' 
Some place the chargers on the grassy soil ; 
Some blow the fires, and o£fer'd entrails broil. 

Now came the day desir d. The skies were brig 
With rosy lustre of the rising lighf: 
The bordering people, royz'd by sounding.fame 1 
Of Trojan feasts and great Acestes' name. 
The crowded shore with acclamations fill. 
Part to behold, and part to prove their skill. 
And first the gifts in public view they place, 1 
GrAen layrel-wreaths, and palm — the victors' gra< 
Within the circle, arms and tripods lie. 
Ingots of gold and silver heap'd on high, ^ « 

• 

And vests embroidered, of the Tyrian dye. 
The trumpet's clangor then the feast proclaims ; 
And all prepaid for their appointed games. ' 1 
Four galleys first, which equal rowers bear. 
Advancing, in the watVy lists appear. 
The speedy Dolphin, that outstrips^ the wind, 
Bcf e Mnestheus, author of the ^lemmian kind : * 
Gyas the vast Chimsera's bulk commands, ] 



JENEIS, V. 103 

Which rising like a towering city stands: 
Three Trojans tug at ev'ry laboring oar; 
Three banks in three degrees the sailors bore; 
Beneath their sturdy strokes the billows roar. 
Sergestus, who began the Sergian race, 160 

In the great Centaur took the leading place ; 
Cloanthus on the sea-green Scylla stood ; 
From whom Cluentius draws his Trojan blood. 

Far in the sea, against the foaming shore, ^^ 

There stands a rock: the raging billows roar 165 
Above his head in storms jr but, when *tis clear, 
"ncurl their ridgy backs, and at his foot appear. 
In peace below the gentle waters run ; 
The (jormorants above lie basking in the sun. 
^n this the hero fix'd an oak in sight, 170 

•^ne mark to guide the mariners ariglR. 
. To bear with this, the seamen stretch tneir oars; 
Then round the rock they steer, and seek the former 
shores, f * ^ 

The lots decide thbir place. Above the rest, 
■^li leader shirking in his Tyrian vest; 175 

The common crew, with lYreaths of poplar boughs. 
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Their temples crown, and shade their sweaty brows r 
Besmear'd with oil, their naked shoulders shine. 
All take their seats, and wait the sounding sign: 
They gripe their oars; and ev'ry panting breast 180 
Is rais'd by turns with hope, by turns with fear de- 

press'd. 
The clangor of the trumpet gives the sign ; 
At once they start, advancing in a line : 
. With shouts the sailors rend the starry skies ; 
Lash'd with their oars, the smoky billows rise; 185 
Sparkles the briny main,%nd the vex*d ocean fries. 
Exact in time, with equal strokes they row : 
At once the brushing oars and brazen prow 
Dash up the sandy wares, and ope the depths 

below. 

I 

Not fiery 'coursers, in a chariot-race, ]9(^ 

Invade the field with half so swift a pace: 
Not the fierce driver with more fury lends 
. The sounding lash, and, ere the stfoke descends, 
Low to the wheels his pliant body b^ds. 
The partial crowd their hopes and (ears divide, 1P5 
Aad aid, with'eager shoutg, tVie i^Now^^ «v\^. 
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Cries, murmurs^ clamours^ with a mixing sound. 
From woods to woods, from hills to hills, rebound. 

Amidst the loud applauses of the shore, 
Gyas outstripp'd the rest, and sprung before: 200 
CloanthuiJ[>etter manned, pursuM him fast; 
But his o'er-masted galley check'd his haste. 
The Centaur and the Dolphin brush the brine 
With equal oars, advancing in a line : 
And now the mighty Centaur seems to lead, 205 
And now the speedy Dolphin gets a-head : 
Now bqgjrd to board the rival vessels row ; 
The billows lave the skies, and ocean groans below. 
They reach'd the mark. Proud Gyas and his train 
In triumph rode, the victors of the main : 210 

But, steering round, he charged his pilot — " Stand 
More close to shore, and skim along the sand 1 
w others bear to sea." — Menoetes heard; 
Bat secre.t shelves too cautiously he fear'd, 
^nd, fearing, sQught the deep; and still aloof he 
steer'<l. 215 

With louder cries the captain call'd again : 
'* Bear to the rocky shore, and shun the main," 
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He spoke, and, speaking, at his stern he saw 

The bold Cloanthus near the shelvings draw. 

Betwixt the mark and him the Scylla stood, 229 

And in a closer compass plough'd the flood. 

He pass'd the mark; and, wheeling, got before : — 

Gyas blasphem'd the gods, devoutly swore, 

CryM out for anger, and his hair he tore. 

Mindless of others' lives (so high was grown 225 

His rising nige), and careless of his own. 

The trembling dotard to the deck he drew. 

And hoisted up, and over-board he threw: • 

This done, he sciz'd the helm; his fellows 'cheerM ; 

TurnM short upon the shelves, and madly steer'd. 

Hardly his head the plunging pilot rears, 231 
Clogg'd with hisclothes,^ndcumbeW with his years: 
Kow dropping wet, he climbs the cliff with pain. 
The crowd, that saw him fail, and float again. 
Shout from the distant shore; and loudly laught," 235 
To see his heaving breast disgorge the briny draught. 
The following Centaur, and the Dolphin's crew. 
Their vanish'd hopes of victory renew : • 

While Gyas lags, they k\nd\e \w >l\v^ x^^^» 
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"*o reach the mark. Sergestus takes the place : 24-0 
vinestheus pursues; and, while around they wind, 
^mes upy not half his galley's length behind ; 
rhen on the deck, amidst his mates, appeared, 
Vnd thus their drooping courages h? cheer'd : 
' My friends, and Hector's followers heretofore, 215 
Exert your vigour; tug the laboring oar; 
Stretch to your strokes, my still-unconquer'd crew. 
Whom from the flaming walls of Tro}'^ I drew. 
[n this our common intrest, let me find 2 1^9 

rhat strerfgth of hand, that courage of the mind. 
As when you stemm'd the strong Malean flocd. 
And o'er the Syrtes' broken billows row'd. 
I seek Jiot now the foremost palfti to gain ; 
Though yet — but^ah! that haughty wish is vain ! 
Let those enjoy it whom the gods ordain. 255 

But to be last, the lags o^all the race I — 
Redeem yourselves and me from that disgrace/* 
Now, one and all, they tug amain ; they row 
At the full stretch, and shake the brazen prow, 
Th% sea beneath them sinks ; their labVing sides 
Are sweU'J, and sweat runs gutl'i iu<T do\\v\ \\\ U0xt%, 
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Chance aids their daring with unhop'd success : — 
Sergestus, eager with his beak to press 
Betwixt the rival galley and the rock. 
Shuts up th' unwieldy Centaur in the lock. 26 

The vessel struck ; and, with the dread ful^shock. 
Her oars stie shivered, and her head she broke. 
The trembling rowers from their banks arise. 
And, anxious for themselves, renounce the 'prize. 
With iron poles they heave her off the shores, 27C 
And gather from the sea their floating oars. 
The crew of ]Mnesthcus,.with elated minds. 
Urge their success, and call the willing Wftds, 
Then ply their oars, and cut their liquid way • 
InMargef compass, on the roomy sea. 275 

As, when^the dove herjrocky hol9forsakes, 
Houz'd in a fright, her sounding wings she shakes; 
The cavern rings with clatt'riog ; out she flies, 
And leaves her callow care, and cleaves the skies J 
At first she flutters ; but at length she springs ^ 
To smoother flight, and shoots upon her wings: 
So Mnestheus in the Dolphin cuts the sea; * 
And, flying with a force, that force assists his way* 
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Se^stus in the Centaur soon he pass'd^ 

Wedg'd in the rocky shoals^ and sticking fast. 285 

> In vain the victor he with ories implores, 
I 
Aqd practises to row with shattered oars. 

Then Mnestheus bears with Gyas, and outflies : 

The ship, without a pilot, yields the prize. 

Unvanquish'd Scy Ua now alone remains : — . 290 

Her he pursues; and all his vigour strains. 

Shoats from the fav'ring multitude arise > 

Applauding Echo to the shouts replies': 

Shouts, wishes, and applause, run rattling through the 

skies. 

These clamours with disdain the Scylla heard, 29i 

Much grudg'd the praise, but more the robb'd reward : 

Sesolv'd to hold their own, they mend their pace, . 

AU obstinate to die, or gain the race. 

fiai8*d with success, the Dolphin swiftly ran— ^ 

For they can conquer who believe they can. — 300 

^h urge their oars; and Fortune both supplies; 

(And both perhaps had shar'd an equal prize) 

'When to the seas Cloanthus holds his hands, . 

And sacGQur from the wat'ry po w'rs demands : 
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le-work its happy cost bestows. 
nyme4e is wrought with living art^ 
irough Ida's groves the trembling hart : 

he seems, yet eager to pursue ; 330 

m aloff descends, in open view, 
)£ Jove, and, sousing on his. prey, t 
>ked talons bears the boy away, 
irith lifted hands and gazing eyes, 
s behold him soaring through the skies, 335 

pursue his flight, with imitated cries* 
leus the second victor was decjar'd; 
mon'd th^re, the second prize he shar^d-^- 
mail, which brave Demoleus bore,, 
ve ^neas from hiyshoulders tore, 340 

combat on the Trojan shore, 
ordain'd for Mnestheus to possess — 
r his defence, for ornament in peace. 

the gift, and glorious to behold, < 

3 ponderous with it$ plates of gold, 34<5 
'ce two servants could the weigjj^tfustain:. 
ed thus, Demoleus o'er the plain 
la^Jigbtly seiz'd, tie Trojaattaiu, 

c * 
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The third^ succeeding to the 1^ reward. 
Two goodly bowls of massy silver shaV^, 
With figtires prominent^ and richly wrought. 
And two brass caldrons from Dodona brought. 

Thus all rewarded by the hero's hands. 
Their conquering temples bound wit^ purple ban 
And now Sergestus, clearing from the rock. 
Brought back his galley shatterM with the shod 
l^'orlorn she look'd, without an aiding' oar. 
And, hooted by the vulgar, made to shoif : 
As when a snak% surprised upon the road. 
Is crushed athwart her body by the load 
Of heavy wheels; or with a mortal wound 
Her belly bruis'd, and trodden to the groun^- 

. In vain, with loosen'd curls, she crawls along; 
Yet, fierce above, she Brandishes her tongue;. 
Glares with her eyes, and bristles with her scales^ 
But, groveling in the dust, her parts unsound she tra 
So slowly to the port the Centaur tends. 
But, what she wants in oars, with sails amends. 
Yet, for his galley sav'd, the gratefuLprince 

Is plpas'd th' unhappy chiei \o tecoio^^itefcv 
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nioloe, the Cretan slave^ rewards bis care, 
beauteous herself, with lovely twins as fair. 

From thence his wa/the Trojan hero bent 
Into the neighboring plain, with mountains pent, 374 
Whose sides were shaded with surrounding wood. 
Fall in the midst of this fair valley, stood 

A native theatre, which, rising slow 
^Sy just degrees, o'erfook'd the ground below. 

High on a silvan throne the leader sate ; 

A numerous train attend in solemn state. 380 

Here those, that in the rapid course delight. 

Desire of honour, and the prize, invite. 

Tl)e rival runners without order stand ; 

The Trojans, mix'd with the Sicilian band. 

^irst Nisus, with Euryalus, appears — 385 

I Enryalus a boy of blooming' years. 

With uprightly grace and equal beauty crown'd — 

NisQs, for friendship to the youth, renownM. 

Diores next, of Priam's royal race. 

Then Salios, joinM with Patron, took their place 390 
» (Sot Patron in Arcadia had his birth, 
^d Saliut^ his from Acarnaniau cavvVvV> 

I. 3 
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Then two^icilian youths — ^the names of t^ese 

Swift Heiymus, and lovely Panopes 

■ t. ■" 
(Both jolly huntsmeib both in forests bred, ' 3 

•* 
And owning old Acestes for their head). 

With sev'ral others o^ignobler name, 

Whom time has not delivered -^^er to fam«. 

To these the hero thus his thoughts expjaiQ'd, 

In words which gen'ral approbation gaf|iM: 4^ 

" One common largess is for all desigiTd 

(The^ranquisfi'd and the^ victor shajl be jpin'd): 

Two darts of polish'd steel and Gnossian wood, 

A silver studded-axe, alike bestow'd. ' 

The foremost three have olive wreaths decreed : 4( 

• 

The first of these obtains a stately steed ^ 

Adqrn'd with trappings: and t)ie next in fame. 
The quiver of an Amazonian, dame, , ,» , 
With feathered Thracian arrows well supply^: 
A golden b^lt shall gird his manly side, ^ ''41 

Which witb a sparkling diamond shaH be tied. ^ 
The third this •Grecian helmet shall content.'' 
He said. To their appointed b^se they went; 
lVjthJ)eating hearts th* expected s\^TwsttCT^» 
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iiartjiig all at once, the barrier leave. 4l^ 

I out^ as on the winged winds, they flew, 
eiz'd the distenl goal with greedy view. 
Tom the crowd, swift Nisus all o'er-pass'd; 
torms, nor thunder, equal half his haste, 
lext, bat, though the next, yet far disjoined, 420 

.Sj^nus; and Euryalus behind; 

- ♦* 

HelynAs,' whom yoiyig Diores ply'd, 
after step', and almost side by side^ 
liouldfrs pressing — and, in longer 'space,^** 
v7Qn, or left at least a dubious race. '425 

iw, spc^t, the goal they almost reach at last, 
ti eager Misus, hapless in his h'kste, 
'd first, and, slipping, fell upon the plain, ^ 
d with the bloockof oxen newly slain. 
;«|Peless victor had not jmarkM his way ; ^SO 
reading where the treach^rous^iiiddle lay, 
eels Aqw up; and on the grassy floor 
11,.^esmea!Pd with filth and holy gdfe. 
Qindless then, Euryalu^ of thee, * 
4 the sacred bonds of amity, 4^S 

9re th' immediate rival's hope to ctoas», - 



Afid caugbt the (tot of Salttu^ he ro9e : ^ 

A '■ ^ 

So Salius lay extended on the plain : 
£urvalu« springs out^.the prize to gain, * 
And leaves the crowd :>^applauding peals attend 
The victor to the goaU who vaqquishM by his fr 
Next Helymus ; and then iMoHM came, j* 
By tyro misforlSines made tne third in fifinft 
But Salins enters, apd, ^iiplajpiing loid 
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Fot justice, deafens find disturbs the crowd; 

Urgefl^hi^ cailse nuiy .ill the court be heard ; 

J" 

' An^ pleads the j^rUse is wrongfully copferr'd. 

« But favojur for Curyaliis appears; ^ 

His blooming be^iuty, with his tender yes^rs. 

Had brib!d>the judg^ i^ the promised prize ; 

Besides, DioPj^s fills the court ;^ith cries^ 

Whf vainly .reach^ a« the )^ rew^^ 

If the first palm -^n S^Uus he conferr'd^ 

^ Then thus ^ prinee : *' Let no dilutes arise:* 

•■ » 
Where Foiiune jplac'd iti'I award tho^prize. 

Bat Fortune^s^errors give me leave to mend. 

At loast to pity my deserving friend.'^ 

» ■ ' t 

. 'He said,^nd, from among the spoils, he draws 
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*r 



with shag^ man6»and golden paws) * 

le: ufSaliuA this he gives : 4 MO • , 

^yy sees the gift> and grieve^ ^ 

;ward^ to vanqiMst^M men are dtfe 

ind falling is to rise by you^ . 

s jnay»Ni^ ^m your bounty claini> 

eAtthe first rewards and fame ? 465 

both an equal fortune tryM ; 

tune for my fall so well provide ! '* ^ 

le pointed to his &ce, and shqg^M ^^ 

ind all his, habit smearM with blood*. • 

^nt father of the people smird, . 470 

to be product an ample shield, « 

IS art, by Didymaon wrought,*! 

from Neptune's bars in tpumph brought.^ 

to l^isus, he divides the rest,^ . . 

jus(i<:e in his gifls express'd. "t 475 ^ 

lus ended, and rewacd^ bftstow'd, 

the4>rince bespi^ks t&' attentive crowd: 

•e here, whose dauntless courage dare ^ 

fight, with limbs and bctiy bai^, \^ 

f5iistoin in open View,, y ^ *b^^* 
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Stand forth the ohampioiij mid the games penew. 

Two prizes I propose, aad thus diyiae— ?- 

■} it» ■■ * , 

A bull with gilded horns, and fillets ijed? ^ 

Shall be the porti^ of the conqu'ring chief: 

A sword and helm shall cheer the loser's grief/' 465 

Then haughty Dares in the Ij^ts appears : 

. Stalking he strides, his head erected beanf : # 

His nervous arms th& weighty gauatlet wield ; 

And loud applauses echo through the fiekL 

Pares ftloae>in combat ua'd to stand / 4S9 

'][*he match of mighty Paris, hand to hand ; 

I ^ The same, at Hector's Am'rals, undertook 

Gigantic Butes, of th'Amycian stock, ' ^ 

- Xnd, by thft stroke of his resistless hand, * 

]StretchM the vast bulk upon the yellow sand. ^ 405 

Such Dares was ; and such he strode along, . , » « 

And drew tBe wonder of the gazing throng. 

His brawny back aad ample breast he shows; ' 

His lifted arms Wound his head he throws, 

** And deals, in whistling air, his empty blows. $00 

JFJA jpatch is sought; but, through the trembliagbaml 

*Not one dares wswer to the proud demajiA. * 
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I^'esuming of his rorce, with sprarlcling eyes * 

Alre&dy he devours the promised prize* 

'•* ■ 

' He' claims tBetull with awless insolence, dOti 

And> having seiz'd his horns^ accosts the prince : # 
"tf none my matchless valour aaries oppose. 
How long shall Dar^i^ wait his dastard foes ? 
Permit me, chief, permit, withAnt delay, 
1*0 lead this uncontended gift dway.^' 510 

The crowd assents^ and/ with redoubled cries, 
For the proudPchallenger demands the ptrize.- • 

■ 

Aeestes, fir'd with just disdain, to see 
t The palm usurped without a victory, 
fieproach'd Entellus thus, who sate beside, 515 

And hearcT and fiaw, unmov'd, the Trojan V pride : 

■I ' ■ 

" Once, but in vain, a champion of renown, 
' Seftatoely can you bear the tavishM fcrown, 

' A prize in triumph borne before your sigflt> 
.And shun for fear the danger of the fight > 520 

Where is o*ir Etyx nc^tv, thef boa^tM name, 

. The god who taught your thund^riflrg arm ^hfe gawe ? 
^kepc «ttw yotir bi^SM honour? whtre the flpeiil 
^at fill'd your iMuse, and fame thatill'd cmtvfet*^ 
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' Entellus, thus: ^ My soul b still the same, b*l^ 

Unmov'd with fear, and mov'd with martial feme : 

But my chill blood is curdled in my feins ; 

And scarce the shadow of a man remams. 

Oh ! could I turn to that feir prime again, > * 

That prime, of which this boaster is so vain, 5S0 

The brave, who this decrepit age defies, 

Should feel my force without the promised prise.'^ 

He said ; and, rising at the word, he threw 

•Two ponderous gauntlets down in opeif Tiew— - 

Gauntlets, which £ryx wont in fight to wield, 595 

And sheath his hands with, in the listed field. 

With fear and wonder seized, the crowd beholds 

The gloves of death, with sev'n distinguished folds ' 

Of tough bull-hides : the space within is spread 

j 
With iron, or with loads of heavy bead. 540 \ 

Bares himself was daunted at the sight, 

RenouncM his challenge, and reius'd to fight. 

Astonished at their weight, the hero stands. 

And poised the pond'rous engines in his hands. . 

f' Wliat had your wonder (said Entellus) been, 545 

Hsid you the gauntlets of A\cid^ «eewi 
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i Stern debate od this unhappy green ! 
I bear^ your brother £ryx bore, 
vittk batter'd brainsand mingled gore. ^ 
3 long sustainM th' Herculean arm ; 550 ^ 
irielded while my blood was warm, 
M frame while better spirits fed, 
rung my nerves, or time o'ersnoVd my 

lallenger these arms refuse, 
(rield their weight, or dare not use ; 555 
IS and Acestes join 
:, these gauntlets 1 resign : 
qual arms perform the fight; 
eave to fear, since I resign my right." 
:eUua for the strife prepares ; 560 

s quilted coat, his body bares: 
nighty bones and brawn, he stands, 
'ring object on the sands, 
leas equal^arms supply'd, 564 

their shoulders to their wrists they tied. 
Iptoe stand, at full extent, 
>fi, their bodies, inly . bent \ ... : 

M 



Tbe bs it Biff wiik ap. ^ 



Yet cqoal m aaaoem, ikey wvd, tkey oak 
That ways an Jiff^cat. bM th6r vt aliki 
BrfwcbdundftbcbUwiaRdak; anoB 
Tbcir boUoir mies tbe ntUUg UiiiH[n ie« 
A ttontt of Str6ktM, ^tefl mbm I , wilt biy : 
And «m abiMt llKir templet, am, and eyi 
N«ral«a.7sem; fer aft the ^aaatlet dkaw 
A ■weeping sboke alMig the cncl^ii^ jai^ 
Heary willi age, Entellu fltaotb hit graam 
Bat with his wa/ptag bodv wvds the wdbi 
His hand aod watchful eye keep evcD paci 
While Dares travenes and shifts hit place 
And, like a captaio who beieagoere rmnd 
Some strong-buik cude on a rising groand 
View* all th' JOT>™w'*» '"**' •bjerving ej 
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and that other part in yain he tries^ 590 

more on industry than force relies. 

h. hands on high> Entellas threats the foe ; 

Dares watchM the motion from below, 

siippM aside, and shunn'd the long-descending 

blow, 
silos wastes his forces on the wind, 595 

I, thus deluded of the stroke designed, 
idlong and faeayy fell : his ample breast, 
I weighty limbs, his ancient mother press'd. 
fsdls a hollow pine, that long had stood 

Ida's height, or Erymanthus' wood, 600 

rn from the roots. The dififring nations rise ; 
id shouts and mingled murmurs rend the skies, 
testes tuns with eager haste, to raise . 
te iall'n companion of his youthful days, 
mntless he rose, and to the fight retumM : 605 
ith shame his glowing cheeks, his eyes with fury, 

burnM. 
isdainaud conscious virtue fir'd his breast; 
nd with redouUed force his foe he pt^A, 
Af* OB load with either hand, amam, 

M 2 
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And headlong drives the Trojan o'er the plain; 610 

Nor stops> nQr stays; nor rest nor breath allows; ' 

« 

Bat storms of strokes descend about his brows; 
A rattling tempest^ and a hail of blows. ^ . 

But now the prince^ who saw the wild increase 
Of wounds^ commands the combatants to cease, 615 
And bounds Entellus' wrath, and bids the peace.* .'^ 
First to the Trojan, spent with toil, he came, " . 
And sooth'd his sorrow for the suffer'd shame. ' 
** What fury seizM my friend ? The gods (said he); 
To him propitious, and averse to thee, t 620 

Have giv'n his arm superior force to $hine. ^ ■ 
Tis madness to contend with strength divine.** •' 
The gauntlet-fight thus ended, from the shore 
His faithful friend* unhappy Dares bore : 
His mouth and nostrils pour'd a purple flood; 62i 
And pounded teeth came rushing with his blood. 
JPaintly he stagger'd through the hissing throng. 
And hung his head, and trailed his legs along. 
The sword and casque are carrjr^d by his train ; 
But with his foe the palm and ox remain. 630 

The cbaoipion, then^ before £neas came. 
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md of his prize^ but prouder of his fame : 

> goddess-bora, and you, Dardanian host, 

rk "With attention, and forgive my boast : 

m -what I was, by what remains ; and know, 635 

n^ ipirhat impending fate you sav'd my foe/' 

■nly he spoke; and then confronts the bull; 

1, on his ample f^ehead aiming full, 

i deadly stroke, descending, pierc'd the skull. 

vrn drops Ihe beast, nor needs a second wound, 640 

i ^ra^Is in pangs of death, and spurns the ground. 

en tbos : J' In Dares' stead I offer this. 

^ ! accept § nobler sacrifice-: 

ke the last gift my withered arms can yield : 644 

ly gauntlets I resign, and herd renounce the field.'' 

This done, JEneas orders, for the close, 

le strife of archers, with. contending bows. 

• 

I'e mast, Sergestns' shatter'd galley bore, , 

^ith his own hands he raises on the shore. 

. fluttering dove upon the top they tie, 650 

he living.mark at which their arrows fly. 

he rival archers in a line advance, 

S&cir turfi of shooting to receive firom cVi^sic:^* 

r 
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A helmet holds theiflianies: the lots are driawn; 

On the first scroll was read Hippecoon : 65S 

The people shout. Upon the next was found. 

Young Mnestheus; late lyith naval honours crown'd. 

The third j^ontain'd Eurytion's nohle name, < 

Thy brother, Pandsgrus, and next in fame. 

Whom Pallas urg'd the treaty ttt confound, QOO 

And i£nd among the Greeks a fSather'd wound. 

Acestes» in the bottom, last remain^, 

^ho^i not his age *from youthful sports restrained. 

Soon all with vigour bend their trusty bows; 

A^d frc^ the quiver eaJbh his arrow f hose* 1S5I 

Hippocooh's was the first : with forceful sway ' 

It flew, and, whizziii^, cut the liquid way. 

Fix d in the mast the feathered weapon stands : 

The fearfiil pigeon fliftters in her bands; 

And the tree trembled ; and the shouting criej 670 

Of the pleas'd people rend the vaulted flcies. 

^^ * 

Then Mnesth^ls to the head his arrow drove. 

With lifted eyes, and took his aim above. 

But made a glancing shot, and miss'd the dove, 

Y^ missed so narrow, that he^cut the cord^ 075 
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Which fastened, by the foot, the flitting bird. 
The captive thus releasM^ away she flies. 
And beat8> with clapping wings, the yielding skies. 
His bow already bent, Eurytion stood ; 
And,- having first invok'd his brother god,. 680 

His winged shaft with eager haste he sped. 
The fatal message r^chM her as she fled : 
She leaves her life aloft ; she strikes the ground. 
And renders back the weapon in the wound. 
Acestes, grudging at his lot, remains, 685 

19\rithout a prize to gratify his pains. 
YeC footing upward, sends his shaft, to show 
An archer's art, and boast his twanging bow. 
The feather'd arrow gave a dire portent : 
And latter augurs judge from this event. 690 

Chaf'd by the speed, it fir'd ; and, as it flew, 
A trail of following flames, ascending, drew: 
' Kiadiing they mount, and mark the shiny way; 
Across the skies as filing meteors play. 
And vanbh into wind, or in a blaze decay. 695 

The Trojans and Sicilians wildly stare, 
-^i trembling, tarn their woader inW ipxv^^i* 
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The Daidan prhice pot on a saiiiiig bee. 

And atrain'd Aceates with a dose embrace ; 

Then hon'rin? him with sifts abore the rest, 700 

Tum'd the bad omeoy nor his fears confeas'd. 

** The gods (jaid he} this miracle hare wrought^ 

And ordered ywathe priae without the lot. 

Accept this goblet, rough with figur'd gold. 

Which Thracian Cissens gave ny site of old : 7(tf 

This pledge ofantient amity receire. 

Which to my second sire I joslly giTC,** 

He said, and, with the tmmpet's cheerfiil aoiiiid, 

PcpclaimM him Tictor, and with famrel crown'd* 

Nor good Eurytion enryM him the prize, 71^ 

Though he transfixed the pigeon m the skies. 

Who cot the line, with second gifts was grecM ; 

The third was his, whose arrow pierc'd the mast " 

The chief, before the games were wholly done, 

Call'd P^phante^ tutor to his son, 7^^ 

And whispered thus: " With speed Ascanins find; ' 

And, if his childish troop be ready join'd. 

On horse-back let him grace his gnndsire's day, 

Aad lea4 his equals arm'd in just arrayJ 
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He said ; and, calling oat, the cirque he clears. 72J 
The crowd withdrawn, an open plain appeal's. 
And now the noble youths, of form divine. 
Advance before their fathers, in a line : 
The riders grace the steeds ; the steeds with glory 
shine. 

Thus marching on in military pride, 725 

'■ Shouts of applause resound from side to side. 
Their casques adomM with laurel wreaths they wear. 

Each brandishing aloft a cornel spear. 

Some at their backs their gilded quivers bore ; 
if Their chains of burnish'd gold hung down before. 750 
f 'Three grztceful troops they formM upon the green ; 

Three graceful leaders at their head were seen ; 

.Twelve followed ev'ry chief, and left a space between. 

■ 

f The first young Priam led — a lovely boy. 
Whose grandsirewas th' unhappy king of Troy; 735 
' (Bis race in after-times was known to fame. 
New houoars adding to the Latian name) — 
And well the royal boy his Thracian steed became. 
White were the fetlocks of his feet before •, 
-^doa bis front a snowy star he bore* ^ ^ 
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Then beauteous Atys> with lulus bred. 
Of equal age, the second squadron led. 
The last in order, but tbe first in place. 
Firsts n the lorely features of his face,r 
Rode fair Ascanius, on a fiery steed, 
/Queen Dido*s gift, and of the Tyrian breed. " 
Sure coursers for the rest the king ordains. 
With golden bits adorn'd, and purple reins* 
\ The pleas'd spectators peals of shouts renew, ' 
And all the parents in the children view ; 
'f heir make, their motions, and theic sprightly gi 
And hopes and fears alternate in their fa^ce. 
Th' unfledged commanders, and their martial U 

m 

First make the circuit of the sandy plain 
Around their sires, and, at th' appointed sign, . 
Drawn up in beauteous order, form a line. 
The second signal sounds : the troop divides 
In three distinguish'd parts, with three dbtinguii 

guides. 
Agcdn they close, and once again disjoin : 
In troop to troop opposM, and line to line, ,' 
They meet; they wheel; they throw th^r darts » 



With harmless rage^ and well-dissembled war. 

Then in a round the mingled bodies run ; 

Flying they follow^ and pursuing shun; 

Broken, they break; and, rallying, they renew 765 

In other forms the military shew. 

At last, in order undiscern'd they join. 

And march together in a friendly line. 

And, as the Cretan labyrinth of old. 

With wandering ways, and many a winding fold, 770 

Involved the weary feet, without redress. 

In a round error, which denyM recess; 

So fought the Trojan boys in warlike play, 

TumM and returned, and still a diff'rent way. 

Thus dolphins, in the deep, each other chase 775 

In circles^ when they swim around the wat'ry race. 

^8 game, these carousals, Ascanius taught ; 

^, building Alba, to the Latins brought, 

ohew'd what he leamM : the Latin sires impart 

To their succeeding sons the graceful art: 780 

*^rom these imperial Rome receivM the game, 

^^ch Troy, the youths the Trojan troop, they name. 

^'ttis far the sacred sports they celebrate: 
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Bat Fortune soon resumM her ancient hate : 
For, vrhWe they pay the dead his annual dues» 
Those envy'd rites Saturnian Juno views; . 
And sends the goddess of the various bow. 
To try new methods of revenge below; 
Supplies the winds to wing her airy way^ 
Where in the port secure the navy lay. 
Swiftly fair Iris down her arch descends. 
And, undiscern'd, her fatal voyage ends..' 
She saw the gathering crowd; and, gliding thed 
The desert shpre, and fleet without defence* * 
The Troja^ matrons, on the sands. alone. 
With sighs and t^ars Anchises' deacth bemoan: 
Then, turning to the sea their weeping eyes. 
Their pity to themselves renews thabr cries. 
*' Alas !'^ said one, ^' what oceans yet remain 
For us to sail ! what labours to sustain! ^* 
All take the word, and, with a' general gfoan. 
Implore the gods for peace, and places of theit;o\ 
The goddess, great in mischief, views their pains, 
And in a woman's form her heav'nly limbs restral 
Ja Ace and ^hape, old Beroe &kie \>^c^tKi^» 
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Doryclus* v/ife, a venerable dame^ 

Ooce bless'd with riches, and a mother's name. 

Thus changM, amidst the crying crowd she ran, 

Mix'd with the matrons, and these words began : 

** O wretched we ! whom not the Grecian powV, 810 

Nor flames, destroyed, in Troy's unhappy hour! 

wretched we! reserved by cruel Fate, 

Beyond the ruins of the sinking state ! 

Now sev'n revolving years are wholly run. 

Since this improsp'rous voyage we begun; 815 

Since, tossM from shores to shores, from lands to 

lands, 

■ Inhospitable rocks and barren sands, 
"Wand'ring in exile, through the stormy sea. 
We ses^rch in vain for flying Italy. 
Now cast by Fortune on this kindred land, 820 

What should our rest and rising walls withstand^ 
Or hinder here to fix our banish'd band ? 
country lost, and gods redeem'd in vain, 
« 8tiU in endless exile we remain ! 
*all we no more the- Trojan walls renew, 825 

^streams of some dissembled Simois -vVevjX 



134 iENEIS, V. 

Haste! join ivith me! th' udhappy fleet consume! 
Cassandra bids ; and I declare her doom. 
In sleep I saw her; she supply d my hands d2( 

(For this I more than dreamt) with flaming bralids: 
' With these (said she) these wand Vinsj ships destroy 

. These are your fatal seats, and this your Troy.' 
Time calls you now; the precious hour epnploy : 
Slack not the good presage, while heay'n inspires 
Our minds to dare, and gives the ready fires. 83; 
See ! Neptune's altars minister their brands :. 
The god is pleas'd; th^god supplies our bands." 
Then, from the pile, a flaming fir she drew^ 
And, toss'd in air, amidst the galleys threw. 
Rapt in amaze, the natrons wildly stare : 94^ 

Then Pyrgo, revVcnc'd for her hoary hair, 
Pyrgo, the nurse of Priam's numerous race, 
" No Beroe this, though she belies her face ! 
What terrors from her frowning front arise ! 
Behold a goddess in her ardent eyes I " Bi5 

What rays around her heav'nly lace are seen! 
Mark her majestic voice, and more tban mortal miec: 

J^roe but bow I left, whom, ^W^ mx\v^^vsi^ 
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Her age and anguish from these rites detain/' 
She said. The matrons^ seiz'd with new amaze> SjO 
Boll thf ir malignant eyes^ and on the navy gaze. 
They feiar, and hope^ and neither part obey: 
They hope the fated land, but fear the fatal way. 
The goddess, ^having done her task below. 
Mounts up on equal wings, and bends her painted 
bow. 855 

Struck with the sight, and seiz'd with rage divine. 
The matrons prosecute their mad design : 
They shriek aloud: they snatchy with impious hands. 
The food of altars: firs and flaming brands, 850 
Green boughs and saplings, mingled in their haste. 
And smoking torches, on the ships they cast. 
The flame, unstoppM at first, more fury gains ; 
And Vulcan rides at large with loosen'd reins: 
Triumphant to the painted sterns he soars 864* 

And seizes, in his way, the banks and crackling oars. 
Eumqjns was the first, the news to bear. 
While yet they crowd the rural theatre. 
Then, what they hear, is witnessed by Ihelt eyvi?»-. 
'^^rm of sparkles, and of flames, ai\sei. 

n2 
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f 

AscaniosUx^tli'alanii, whikyetheled ^7^ 

His early wyrrion on his prancing steed» 

And, qpOning on, his equals soon o'erpass'd ;* 

Kor coold his (righted friends reclaini his haste. 

Soon as the royal ywkth appear'd in yiew. 

He sent his Twce before him as he flew^ S7« 

" What madness moves yon, matrons! to destroy 

The last remainders of unhappy Troy ? 

Npt hostile fleets, hot yoor own hopes, 'yon bam,' 

And on your firiends your filial fury torn. 

Behold yonr own AscanHis! ^ — ^While he said, 8^ 

He drew his glitf ring helmet from his head, 

la which the youths to sportful arms he led. 

JSy this, .£neas and his train appeaur; 

And now the women, seiz'd with shame and fear. 

Dispersed, to woods and caverns take their flight. Si 

Abhor their actions, and avoid the light; 

Their firiends acknowledge^ and their error find. 

And shake the goddess firom their alter'd mind. 

Not so the raging fires their fury cease, 
Bot, larking in the seams, with seeming peace, QP* 
Work on their way amid the smouldering tow. 
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Sure in destruction, but in motion slow. 
The silent plague through the green timber eats. 
And vomits out a tardy flame by fits. 
Down to the keels, and upward to the sails, 805 

The fire descends or mounts, but still prevails ; 
• Nor buckets pour'd, nor strength of human hand. 
Can the victorious element withstand. 

The pious hero rends his robe, and throws 899 
To heav'n his hands, and, w^ith his hands, his vows. 
" O Jove! (he cry'd) if pray'rs can yet have place; 
If thou abhorr'st not all the Dardan race ; 
If any spark of pity still remain ; 
If gods are gods, and not invokM in vain ; 
Yet spare the reliques of the Trojan train ! 905 

Yet from the flames our burning vessels free ! 
Or let thy fury fall alone on me. 
At this devoted head thy thunder throw. 
And send the willing sacrifice below." 909 

Scarce had he said, when southern storms arise. 
From pole tb pole, the forky lightning flies : 
Loud rattling ahskes the mountains awd \,\\ft ^Va.\\s.\ 
^^av'n Jbellies downward, and descends m ^^vci» 
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TTbole itoels of wfcer fi«m iht clouds are senC 9H 
Whick, luBuig thro' the plial^ the flames prevent^ 
And stop the fiery pest Four ships alone * '^ 
Bom to the wmjsu and for the fleet atone. 

But doQbtfbl thoughts the hero's heart dlride* 
If he should still in Siciiy reside, 
Forgednl of his 6itev— or tempt the inain> 920 

In hope the pramis'd Italy to gain. 
Then Kante^ old and wise — 60 whom alone 
The will of heav'n by I^dlas was foreshown — 
Vers'd in portents, experifec'd, and inspired 
To tell oTentSy and what the Fates required — 925 
Thus while he sfbod, to neither part inclined. 
With cheerful words reliey'd his lab'ring mind ; 
*' O goddess-born ! resignM in ev'ry state. 
With patience bear, with prudence push, your fate*. 
By sufifring weU, our fortune we subdue ; 950 

Fly when she frowns, and, when she ^lls, puriue> . 
Your friend Acestes is of Trojan kind : 
To him disclose the secrets of your mind : 
Trust in his hands your old and useless train. * 
Too num-rous for the ships which yet remain— 9^ 
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J, old, indulgent of their ease, 
3 who dread the dangers of the seas, 
he dastard ccew who dare not stand .. 
: of battle with your foes b^r land, 
may build a common town for all, 940 ' 
Acestes' name,'Acesta calL'* 
is, vrith his friend's experience joined, 
i much, but more disturbed, his mind, 
d of ni^t; when, to his slumbVmg eyes, 
s shade descended from the skies ; « 945 
le spoke : " O, more than vital breath, 
le I liy'd, and dear ev'n after death ! 
various toils and troubles tosb'd ! * 
>f heaven employs my tbareful ghost 
nmands — the god who sav*d from fire 950 
ing fleet, and heard your just desire, 
some counsel of your friend receive, 
:he ccuraM train and women leave : 
1 youth, and those who nobly ^are, 
to tempt the dangers of the war. 955 

Italians will their courage try : 
their manners^^and their niinds are hitrh. 
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But first to Plato's palace yoa stiall ga. 
And seek my shade among the blest below : 
For not with impious ghosts nty soul remains, ' Q60 
Nor suffers, with the damn'd, perpetual paini^ 
But breathes ^the living air of sod Elysian plains. 
The chaste Sibylla shall your steps convey. 
And blood of offer'd victims free tht way. 964 

There shall you know what realms the gods assign. 
And learn the fates and fortunes of your line. 
But now farewell ! I vanish with the night. 
And feel the blast of heavVs approaching light/' 
He said^ and mij^d with shades, and took his airyllight. 
" Whither so fast?" the filial duty cry'd; 970 

" And why, ah ! why the wish*d embrace deny'd?" 
He said, and rose : as holy .zeal inspires. 
He rakes ho.t embers, and renews the fires; 
His country gods and Vesta then adores 
With cakes and incense, an4 their nd implores. 975 
Next, for hts friends and royal host he sent, 
RevealM his vision, and the god's intent, f* 
With his own purpose. — AW, without delay. 
The will ofJoye,p^nA bis flcaites, ^^Y* 
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with womto each degen'rate name, 980 

s not hazard life for futare fame. 

Y c^hier. The brave remaining fetr, 

ks, and cables, half consumed, ren6w. 

;e designs a city with the plough: 

beir sey'ral tenements allow. 985 

is namfd from Ilimn» that from Troy; 

lew king ascends the throne with joy; 

senate from the people draw$ ; 

the judges, and ordains the laws. 

the top of Eryx, they begin 990 

emple to the Paphian queen. 

last, is honoured as a god:^ 

i added, annual gifts l^estow'd ; 

2S are planted round his blest abode. 994 

i they pass in feasts, their temples crownM; 

s of incense in the fanes abound. 

Q the M^uth arg^e a gentle bjreeze, 

d the smoothness of the glassy seas : 

I winds a ruffling gale afibrd, 

the merry mariners aboard. \Q^ 

}d Jamqpta alo»g the a]^ores resoxuv^* 
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Of parting friends in close embmces bound. ^ 
The trembling womenj the degen'rate train 
Who snunn'd the frightful dangers of ik6 main 
i^v'n those desire to sail, and take their share 
Of the rough passage, and the promiiM war : 
Whom good ^neas cheers ; and recominends 
To their new master's care his fearful friends. 

M 

OnEryx' altars three fat calves hie lays^ 
A lamb new-fallen to the stormy seas; 
Then slips his halsers, and his anchors weighs. 
High on the deck the godlike hero stands^ 
With olive croiivnM; a charger in his hands; * 
Then cast the reeking entrails in the brine. 
And pour'd the sacrifice of ptirn^ wine. 
Fresh gales arise : with equal strokes thtey vie. 
And brush the buxom seas, and o'er the billows 

Meantime the mother goddess, full of fears. 
To Neptune thus addressed, with tehder tears: 
*' The pride df Jove's imperious queeh, the ragfe 
The malice, which no sufferings cltn assuage. 
Compel me to these pray'rs; since neither fate, 
j^or time, nor pity, caii reiriove her hate. 
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i is thwarted by his haughty wife; 

uish'd> yet she still renews the strife. 1025 

^re little to consume the town 

ft 
Tv'dthe world, and wore th' imperial crown, 

cutes the ghost of Troy with pains, 

vs, ev^n to the bones, th,e last remains. 

16 causes of her hatred tell ; 1030 

:an witness its effects too well. 

the storm she rais'd on Libyan floods, 

'd the mountain billows with the clouds; 

ibing iEolus, she took the majn, 

« 

d rebellion in your watVy reign. 1035 

r she possessed the I>ardan dames, 

heir fleet with execrable flames, 

1 ^neas^ when his ships were lost, < 

bis followers.on a foreign coast. 

remains, your godhead I implore, 1040 

nay son to your protecting pow'r. 

Jove's nor Fate's decree withstand, 

i passage to the Latian land.'' 

Lus«the mig^y ruler of the main: 104^ 

ay not Venus hope from Neptiune's reign ? 
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My kingdom claims your birth : my late defeftce 

Of your endangered fleet may claim your confidence. 

Kor less by land than sea my deeds declare. 

How much your lov'd JEneas is my care^ 

Thee, Xanthus! and thee, Simois ! I attest — ' 1050 

Your Trojan troops when proud Achilles pressed, 

« 
And drove before him headlong on the plain. 

And dashM against the walls the trembling train; 

When floods were fiii'd with bodies of the slain) 

When crimson Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 1055 

Stood up on ridges to behold the sea 

{New hes^ps came tumbling in, and chokM his way); 

When your JEneas fought, but fought with odds 

Of force unequal, and unequal gods; 

I ^read a cloud before the victor's sight, ICMK) 

SustainM the vanquish'd, and secured his flight — 

Ev'h then secured him, when I sought with joy 

The Yow'd destruction of ungrateful Troy. 

My i^ill's the same : fair goddess ! fear no more« 

Your fleet shall safely gain the Latian shore: 1065 

Their lives are giv'n: one destin'd head alone 

Shall perish, and fcnr mnltitudes atone." 
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Thus having ann'd with hopes her anxious mind. 
His finny team Satumian Neptune join'd, 
Then adds the foamy bridle to their jaws, 1070 

And to the loosen'd reins permits the laws. 
High on the waves his azure car he guides: 
Its axles thunder ; and the sea subsides; 
And the smooth ocean rolls her silent tides. 
The tempests fly before their father's face ; 107 j 
Trains of inferior gods his triumph grace ; 
And monster whales before their master play. 
And choirs of Tritons crowd the watVy way^ 
The marshaPd powers in equal troops divide 
To right and lefl : the gods his better side 1080 
Inclose ; and, on the worse, the Nymphs and Nereids 
ride. 
Now smiling hope, with sweet vicissitude, 
Wthin the hero's mind his joys renew'd. 
He calls to raise the masts, the sheets display ; 
The cheerful crew with diligence obey ; 1085 

They scud before the wind, and sail in open sea. 
A-head of all the master pilot steers ; 
^d, as he leads, the following navy veers. 
^OL, iiu o 
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The steeds of Night had traverd half the sky; 
The drowsy rowers on their benches lie; 1090 

When the soft god of sleep, with easy flighty 
Descends, and draws behind a trail of light« 
Thou, Palinurus, art his destined prey; 
To thee alone he takes his fatal way. 
Dire dreams to thee, and iron sleep, he bears; 1095 
And, lighting on thy prow, the form of Phorbas 

wears. 
Then thus the traitor god began his tale: 
" The winds, my friend, inspire a pleasing gale; 
The ships, without thy care, securely sail. 
Now steal an hour of sweet repose; and I IlOO 

Will take the rudder, and thy room supply/* 
To whom the yawning pilot, half asleep : 
" Me dost thou bid to trust the treach'rous deep. 
The harlot-smiles of her dissembling face. 
And to her faith commit the Trojan race ? 1105 

Shall I believe the Siren South again. 
And, oft betrayed, not know the monster main ? '* 
He said: his fastened hands the rudder keep; 
And, fix'd on heav^n^ his eyes repel invading sleep* 
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The god was wroth, and at his temples threw 1110 
A branch in Lethe dipp'd, and drunk with Stygian 

dew: 
The pilot, yanquish'd by the pow'r divine. 
Soon clos'd his swimming eyes^ and lay supine. 
Scarce were his limbs extended at their length; 
The god, insulting with superior strength, 1115 
TtW heavy on him, plung'd him in the sea. 
And, with the stem, the rudder tore away. 
Headlong he fell, and, struggling in the main, 
Cry*d out for helping hands, but cryM in vain. 
The victor daemon mounts obscure in air; 11 20 

While the ship sails without the pilot's care. 
On Neptune's faith the floating fleet relies: 
Bot what the man forsook, the god supplies ; 
And, o'er the dangerous deep, secure the navy flies; 
Glides by the Sirens* clifls, a shelfy coast, 1 125 
I/>ng infamous for ships and sailors lost. 
And white with bones. Th' impetuous ocean roars ^ 
And rocks rebellow from the sounding shores. 
The watchful hero felt the knocks; and ioxiwd 
^« tossing vessel saii'd on shoaiy gcouad. W^^ 

o 2 
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Sore of his pilot's loss, he takes himself 
The helm, and steers aloof, and shuns the shelf. 
Inly he griev'd, and, groaning from the breast, 
Deplor'd his death ; and thus his pain expressed : 1 134 
*' For faith vepos'd on seas, and on the flatt'ring sky. 
Thy naked corps is doom'd on shores'unknown to lie«" 
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BOOK VI. 



ARGUMENT. 

<w Sibyl foretells .Sneas the adventures he should meet with 
ffi Italy. She attends him to bell ; describing to him the 
^^08 scenes of that place, and conducting him to his 
^er Anchises, who instructs him in those sublime my- 
'^es of the soul of the world, and the transmigration ; and 
'^s him that glorious race of heroes, which was to descend 
^m him and his posterity. 



^Z saidf and wept; then spread his sails before 
^he winds, and reachM at length the Cuman shore : 
Their anchors dropp'd, his crew the vessels moor. 
They turn their heads to sea^ their sterns to land^ 
And greet with greedy joy th' Italian strand. 5 

^nae strike from clashing flints their fiery seed ; 
^me gather sticks, the kindled flames^ to feed, 
^^ search for hollow trees, and fell the woods, 

03 
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Or trace through valleys the discovered floods. 
Thus while their sev'ral charges they fulfill, 10 

The pious prince ascends the sacred hill 
Where Phoebus is ador'd ; and seeks the shade. 
Which hides from sight his venerable inai.d* 
Deep in a cave the Sibyl makes abode ; 
Thence full of fate returns, and of the god. 15 

Through Trivia*s grove they walk ; and now behold* 
And enter now, the temple rooPd with gold. 
When Daedalus, to fly the Cretan shore. 
His heavy limbs on jointed pinions bore 
(The first who sail'd in air), *tis sung by Fame, 20 
To the Cumaean coast at length he came. 
And, here alighting, built this costly frame. 
Inscrib'd to Phcebus, here he hung on high 
The steerage of his wings, that cut the sky : 
Then, o'er the lofty gate, his art embossed 25' 

Androgeos' death, and (ofF'rings to his ghost) 
Sev'n youths from Athens yearly sent, to meet 
The fate appointed by revengeful Crete. 
And next to these the dreadful urn was pl^c'd, 
Ijj which the destiu'd uarats \i7 \oV& ^«^ C8j^\ ^jx 
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le mournful parents stand around in tears; 
nd rising Crete against their shore appears, 
iiere too> in living sculpture^ might be seen 
he mad affection of the Cretan queen ; 
hen how she cheats her bellowing lover's eye; 35 
he rushing leap, the doubtful progeny — 
he lower part a beast, a man above — 
%e monument; of their polluted love, 
for far from thence he grav*d the wond'rous maze, 
. thousand doors, a thousand winding ways : 40 
[ere dwells the monster, hid from human view, 
Tot to be found, but by the faithful clue ; 
'ill the kind aitist, movM with pious grief, 
ent to the loving maid this last relief, 
.nd all those erring paths described so well, 45 

hat Theseus conquer'd, and the monster fell. 
[ere hapless Icarus had found his part, 
[ad not the father's grief restrained his art. 
[e twice essay 'd to cast his son in gold ; 49 

wice from his hands he dropp'd the forming mould. 
All this with wond'ring eyes ^neas view'd : 
acA varyiag object his delight ret\eW^% * 



152 «NEIS, VZ. 

Eager to read the rest Achates came. 

And by his side the mad divining dame. 
The priestess of the god, Deiphobe her di 
" Time suffers not," she said, " to feed y« 
With empty pleasures; haste the sacrifici 
Sev'n bullocks, yet unyok'd, for Phcebus 
And for Diana sev'n unspotted ewes." 
This said, the servants urge the sacred rit 
While to the temple she the prince invite 
A spacious cave, vrithin its farmost part. 
Was bew'd and fasbion'd by laborious arl 
Through the hill's hoUowsides : before tl 
A hundred doors a hundred entries grace 
As many voices issue, and the sound 
Of Sibyl's words as many times rebound. 
Now to the mouUi they come. Aloud sb 
"This is the time! inquire your destinies 
He comes! behold the god!" Thuswhil 
(And shiv'riog at the sacred entry staid). 
Her colour chaog'dj her face was not the 
And hollow groans from her deep spirit c: 
/fer bur stood up ; cotiva\aV^e 'c&S^ v^^ 
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ir trembling limbs^ and hcavM her lab'ring breast. 
reater than human kind she seem'd to looki 
ndj with an accent more than mortal^ spoke, 
ler staring eyes with sparkling fury roll ; 
^Vhen all the god came rushing on her soul. 
Svviftly she tum'd^ and^ foaming as she spoke, 80 
**Why this delay?'* she cryM — ''the pow'rs invoke. 
Thy pray'rs alone can open this abode. 
Else vain are my demands, and dumb the god." 
She said no more. The trembling Trojans hear, 
O'erspread with a damp sweat, and holy fear. 85 
The prince himself, with awful dread possessed. 
His vows to great Apollo thus addressed : 
"Indulgent god! propitious pow^r to Troy, 
Swift to relieve, unwilling to destroy ! 
directed by whose hand, the Dardan dart 90 

^^^Tc'd the proud Grecian's only mortal part ! 
Thus far, by Fate's decrees and thy commands. 
Through ambient seas and through devouring sands, 
^^f exird crew has sought th' Ausonian ground : 
^-^d now^ at ]ength, the flying coast \a fo\xv\d. <^S 
h us far 0e fate of Troy, fronn pUce lo ip\^ce> 
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With fury has pursuM her wand*ring race. 

Here cease> ye powers, and let your yengeance 

end: 
Troy is no more^ and can no more oflfend. 
And thou^ O sacred maid^ inspir'd to see 100 

Th' event of things in dark futurity ! 
Give me, what heav'n has promis'd to my fate^ 
To conquer and command the Latian state ; 
To fix my wand^ing gods^ and find a place 
For the long exiled of the Trojan race. 105 

Then shall my grateful hands a temple rear 
To the twin gods^ with vows and solemn pray'r ; 
And annual rites, and festivals, and games. 
Shall be performed to their auspicious names. 
Nor shalt thou want thy honours in my land : 1 10 
For there thy faithful oracles shall stand. 
Preserved in shrines: and ev'ry sacred lay. 
Which, by thy mouth, Apollo shall convey- 
All shall be treasur'd by a chosen train 
Of holy priests, and ever shall remain. 115 

But, oh ! commit not thy prophetic mind 
To flitting leaves, the sport of ev'ry wind^ 



they disperse in air our empty fate : 
3 noty bat» what the powVs ordain, relate/' 
uggliDg in vain^ impatient of her load, 120 
laVring underneath the pondVous god, 
more she stroye to shake him from her breast^ 
more and far superior force he pressM ; 
nands his entrance, and, without controul, 
ps her organs, and inspires her soul. 125 

, with a furious blast, the hundred doors 
of themselves; a rushing whirlwind roars 
in the cave, and Sibyl's voice restores : 
:ap'd the dangers of the vrsi^ry reign, 
Qore and greater ills by land remain. ISO 

:x>a8t, so long desir'd, (nor doubt th' event) 
troops shall reach, but, having reached, repent. 
\, horrid wars, I view — a field of blood, 
Tyber rolling with a purple flood, 
is nor Xanthus shall be wanting there : 1 35 
w Achilles shall in arms appear, 
he, too, goddess-bom. .. Fierce Juno's bake, 
id to hostile force, shall urge thy fate, 
rhat strange nations shalt not thou resort. 
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Driven to solicit aid at ev'ry court ! "1^ 

The cause the same which Ilium once qppresBM— 
A foreign mistress, and a foreign guest.- 
But thou> secure of 80ul> unbent with v/aea, , 
The more thy fortune frowns^ the m<Mre oppose. - 
The dawnings of thy safety shall be shown> 1 
From — whence thou least shalt hope — a Greci 



town.*' 



Thus^ from the dark recess^ the Sibyl spoke ; 
And the resisting air the thunder broke; 
The cave rebellowed, and the temple shook. 
Th' ambiguous god, who rulM her laboring breast, 1 
In these mysterious words his mind expressed; 
Some truths reyealM, in terms involved the rest. 
At length her fury fell ; her foaming ceased. 
And, ebbing in her soul, the god decreas'd. 
Then thus the chief: " No terror to my. view. 
No .frightful face of danger, can be new. 
Inured to suffer, and resolv'd to dare. 
The Fates, without iny powV, shall be wkhout 

care. 
This let me crave-r-since near your grove the to 
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11 lies open^ and the dark abode, 160 

h Acheron surroands, thMnnavigable flood — 
act me through the regions yoid of light, 
lead me longing to my father's sight, 
.im, a thousand dangers I have sought, 
rushing where the thickest Grecians fought, 1 65 
3n my back the sacred burden brought, 
or my sake, the raging ocean try'd, 
wrath of heav'n (my still auspicious guide), 
bore, beyond the strength decrepit age sup- 

plyM. 
since he breath^ his last, in dead of night, 170 
*etVend image stood before my sight ; 
in'd to seek, below, his holy shade — 
lucted there by your unerring aid. 
you, if pious minds by prayers are won, 
ge the father, and protect the son. 175 

rs is the pow'r ; nor Proserpine 'm vain 
made you priestess of her nightly reign, 
'pheus, armM with his enchanting lyre, 
ruthless king with pity could inspire, 
from the shades below redeem his wife ; 180 
>i. Ill, p 
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If Pollux, offering his alternate life. 
Could free bis brother, and can daily go 
By turns aloft, by turns descend below ;— 
Why name I Theseus, or his greater friend, ■ j 

Who trod the downward path, and upward could 
ascend ? — 185 

Not less than theirs, from Jove my lineage came; 
My mother greater, my descent the same." 
So pray'dthe Trojan prince, and, while he pray'd, 
His hand upon the holy altar laid. 
Then thus replyM the prophetess divine: \96 

•* O goddess-born, of great Anchises' line! 
The gates of hell are open night and day ; 
Smooth the descent, and easy is the way : 
But, to return, and view the cheerful skies— 
In this the task and mighty labour lies. 195 

To few great Jupiter imparts this grace. 
And those of shining worth, and heav'nly race. 
Betwixt those regions and our upper light. 
Deep forests and impenetrable night ' 
Possess the middle space : th' infernal bounds ^ 
Cocytus, with his sable waves, surrounds. 
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But, if so dire a love your soul iavades. 
As twice below to view the trembling shades; 
If you so hard a toil will undertake^ 
As twice to pass th' innavigable lake ; 205 

Heceive my counsel. In the neighboring grove 
There stands a tree : the queen of Stygian Jove 
Claims it her own ; thick woods and gloomy night 
CoDceal the happy plant from human sight 
One bough it bears ; but (wondrous to behold) 210 
The ductile rind and leaves of radiant gold : 
nils from the vulgar branches must be torn^ 
^d to fair Proserpine the present borne, 
&e leave be giv'n to tempt the nether skies. 
^he first thus rent> a second will arisen 215 

^i the same metal the same room supplies, 
^k round the wood^ with lifted eyes, to see 
'he lurking gold upon the fatal tree : 
"hen rend it off, as holy rites command : 
'he willing metal will obey thy hand, 220 

ollowing with ease, if, favoured by thy fate, 
"hou art foredoom^ to view the Stygian state : , 
f not, no labour can the tree constrain ; 

p2 
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And strength of stubborn arms, and steely are vam. 
Besides, you know not, while you here attend, 225 
Th' unworthy fate of your unhappy friend : 
Breathless he lies ; and his unbury'd ffhost, 
Depriv'd of fun'ral rites, pollutes your host. 
Pay first his pious dues : and, for the dead. 
Two sable sheep around his hearse be led ; 230 
Then, living turfs upon his body lay : 
This done, securely take the destin'd way. 
To find the regions destitute of day/' 
She said, and held her peace. — iBneas went 
Sad from the cave, and full of discontent, 235 

Unknowing whom tiie sacred Sibyl meant 
Achates, the companion of his breast. 
Goes grieving by his side, with equal cares oppress'^* 
Walking, they talk*d, and fruitlessly divin'd. 
What friend the priestess by those words designed. 2*0 
But soon they found an object to deplore : 
Misenus lay extended on the shores — . 
Son of the god of winds: — none so renown'd. 
The warrior trumpet in the field to sound. 
With breathing brass to \dud\R ^^ic^ ^aNaxtfta, *i>»^ 
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And rouse to dare their fate ia honourable arms. 

He served great Hector, and was ever near. 

Not with his trumpet only, but his spear* 

But, by Pelides^ arm when Hector fell. 

He chose iElneas ; and he chose as well. 250 

Swoln with applause, and aiming still at more. 

He now provokes the sea-gods from the shore* 

With envy, Triton heard the martial sound. 

And the bold champion, for his challenge, drowned ; 

Then cast his mangled carcass on the strand. — 255 

The gazing crowd around the body stand. 

All weep ; but most ^neas mourns his fate ; 

And hastens to perform the funeral state. 

Ia altar-wise, a stately pile they rear ; 

The basis broad below, and top advanced in air* 260 

An ancient wood, fit for the work designed 

(The shady covert of the savage kind). 

The Trojans found : the sounding axe is ply'd : 

Pirs, pines, and pitch-trees, and the tow'ripg pride 

Of forest ashes, feel the fatal stroke; 265 

And piercing wedges cleave the stubborn oak* 

Huge trunks of trees, felVd from the steepy crown 
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Of the bare mountains, roll with ruin down. 
Arm'd like the rest the Trojan prince appears, 
And, by his pious labour, urges theirs. 270 

Thus while he wrought, revolving in his mind 
The ways to compass what his wish designed. 
He cast his eyes upon the gloomy grove. 
And then with vows implor'd the queen of love : 
" O ! msky thy pow'r, propitious still to me, 275 
Conduct my steps to fmd the fatal tree. 
In this deep forest; since the Sibyl's breath 
Foretold, alas ! too true, Misenus* death.** 
Scarce had he said, when, full before his sight. 
Two doves, descending from their airy flight, Q90 
Secure upon the grassy plain alight. 
He knew his mother's birds ; and thus he pray'd: 
" Be you my guides, with your auspicious aid. 
And lead my footsteps, till the branch be found, / 
Whose glitt'ring shadow gilds the sacred ground. 285- 
And thou, great parent[! with celestial care, v< 

In this distress, be present to my pray'r." -Jf 

Thus having said, he stopp'd, with watchful sight 
Observing still the^ motions of their flight, • 289| 
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What course they took, what happy signs they shew 
They fed, aad, fluttering, by degrees withdrew 

■ 

Still farther from the place ; but stili In view : 
Hopping and flying thus they led him on 
To the slow lake ; whose baleful stench to shun. 
They wing'd their fl ight aloft, then, stooping low, 295 
Perch'd on the double tree, that bears the golden 

bough. 
Through the green leaves the glitt'ring shadows 

glow ; 
As, on the sacred oak, the wint'ry misletoe. 
Where the proud mother views her precious brood. 
And happier branches, which she never sow*d. 300 
Such was the glitt'ring ; such (he ruddy rind. 
And dancing leaves, that wanton'd in the wind. 
He seizr'd the shining bough with griping hold. 
And rent away, with ease, the lingering gold, 
' Then to the Sibyl's palace bore the prize. 305 

Meantime, the Trojan troops, with weeping eyes. 
To dead Misenus pay his obsequies. 
First, from the ground, a lofty pile they rear. 
Of pitch-trees, oaks, and pines, and unctuous fir: 



164 ^NEIS^ VI« 

The fabric's front with cypress twigs they strew, 310 
And stick the sides with boughs of baleful yew. 
The topmost part his glitf ring arms adorn; 
Warm waters, then, in brazen caldrons borne^ 
Are pour'd to wash his body, joint by joint ; 
And fragrant oils the stififen'd limbs anoint. 315 
With groans and cries Misenus they deplore: 
Then on a bier, with purple covcr'd o'er. 
The breathless body, thus bewaiPd, they lay. 
And fire the pile, their faces turn'd away : 
(Such reverent rites their fathers us'd to pay.) 320 
Pure oil and incense on the fire they throw. 
And fat of victims, which his friends bestow. 
These gifU the greedy flames to dust devour: 
Then, on the living coals, red wine they pour; 
And, last, the reliques by themselves dispose, 325 
Which in a brazen urn the priests inclose. 
Old Corynsus compass'd thrice the crew. 
And dippM an olive-branch in holy dew; 
Which thrice he sprinkled round; and thrice aloud 
Invoked the dead, and then dismiss'd the crowd. 330 
But good JEneas order'd on the shor& 
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A stately tomb, ivhose top a trumpet bore, 
A soldier's falchion, and a seaman's oar. 
Thus was his friend interred: and deathless fame 
. Still to the lofty cape consigns his name. 335 

These rites performed, the prince, without delay. 
Hastes, to the nether world, his destiu'd way. 
Deep was the cave ; and, downward as it went 
Trom the wide mouth, a rocky rough descent ; 
And here th' access a gloomy grove defends ; S U> 
And here th' innavigable lake extends. 
O'er whose unhappy waters, void of light, 
Ko bird presumes to steer his airy flight ; 
^Qch deadly stenches from the depth arise. 
And steaming sulphur, that infects the skies. 3 1^3 
From hence the Grecian bards their legends make^ 
And give the name Avernus to the lake. 
I^oor sable bullocks, in the yoke untaught, 
I'or sacrifice the pious hero brought. 34^ 

The priestess pours the wine betwixt their horns ; 
Then cuts the curling hair; that first oblation burns, 
Invoking Hecat hither to repair — 
A pow'rful name in hell and upper air. 
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The sacred priests^ with ready kniyecfy bereave 
The beasts of life, and in full bowls receive 35S 
The streaming blood: a lamb to Hell and Night 
(The sable wool without a streak of white) 
^leas o£Gbrs; and, by Fate's decree, 
A barren heifer, Proserpine, to thee. 
With holocausts he Pluto's altar fills : 500 

Sev'n brawny bulls with his own hand he kills: 
Then, on the broiling entrails, oil he pours; 
Which, ointed thus, the raging flame devours. 
Late the nocturnal sacrifice begun. 
Nor ended, till the next returning sun* 565 

Then earth began to bellow, trees to dance. 
And howling dogs in glimmering light advance. 
Ere Hecat came. — *' Far hence be souls profane!" 
The Sibyl cry'd — '* and from the grove abstain! 
Now, Trojan, take the way thy fates afford : 570 
Assume thy courage, and unsheath thy sword.'* 
She said, and pass'd along the gloomy space; 
The prince pursuM her steps with equal pace. 

Ye realms, yet unreveal'd to human sight! 
Ye gods, who rule the tegioiia oi VV^^ tsa^xX "SV^ 
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gliding ghosts ! permit me. to relate 

\ mystic wonders of your silent state. 

)bscure tbey went through dreary shades^ that led 

ng the waste dominions of the dead. 

IS wander tniTellers in woods by night, 380 

the moon's doubtful and malignant light, 

en Jove in dusky clouds involves the skies, . 

1 the faint crescent shoots by fits before their 

eyes. 
ust in the gate, and in the jaws of hell, 
engeful Cares and sullen Sorrows dwell, 3^5 
I pale Diseases, and repining Age, 
Qt, Fear, and Famine's unresisted rage ; 
e Toils, and Death, and Death's half-brother. 

Sleep 
rms terrible to view), their centry keep ; 
h anxious Pleasures of a guilty mind, 390 

$p Frauds befwe, and open Force behind ; 
i Furies' iron beds; and Strife, that shakes 
' hissing tresses, and unfolds her snakes. 
1 in the midst of this infernal road, 
:tod^p/ajv/ief dusky amis abro^A: ^^^ 
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The god of sleep there hides his heary head ; 
And empty dreams on ey'ry leaf are spread. 
Of various forms unnwnher^d spectres more, 
Centaars, and doable shapes, besiege the door. 
Before the passage, horrid Hydra stands, '^ 

And Parens with all his hundred hands ; 
Gorgonsy Geryon with his triple frame; 
And vain Chimxra vomits empty ilame. 
The chief nnsheath'd his shining steel, prepared, 
Thongh-seiz'd with sodden fear, to force the gaardi 
OfiPring his brandished weapon at their face; 40^^ 
Had not the Sibyl stopp'd his eager pace. 
And told him what those empty phantoms were^ 
Forms without bodies, and impassive air. 
Hence to deep Acheron they take their way, +1^ 
Whose troubled eddies, thick with ooze and clay» 
Are whiri'd aloft, and in Cocytus lost: 
There Charon stands, who rules the dreary coarf-^ 
A sordid god : down from hb hoary chin 
A length of beard descends, uncomb'd, unclean :41^ 
His eyes, like hollow furnaces on fire; 
A girdle, foul with grease, bm^&\ift^>B««»^«»a^ 



He spreads his canvas ; with his pole he steers ; 
The freights of flitting ghosts in his thin bottom bears. 
He look'd in years; yet, in his years, were seen 420 
A youthful vigour^ and autumnal green. 
An airy crowd came rushing where he stood^ 
Which filPd the margin of the fatal flood — 
Husbands and wives, boys and unmarryM maids^ 
And mighty heroes' nlore majestic shades, 425 

And youths, intomb'd before their father's eyes. 
With hollow groans, and shrieks, and feeble cries. 
Thick as the leaves in autumn strow the woods. 
Or fowls, by winter forced, forsake the floods. 
And .wing their hasty flight to happier lands — 4S0 
Such, and so thick, the shiv'ring army stands. 
And press for passage with extended hands. 

Now these, now those, the surly boatman bore : 
The rest he drove to distance' from the shore. 
The hero, who beheld, with wond'ring eyes, 435 
The tumult mix'd with shrieks, laments, and cries, 
Ask'd of his guide, what the rude concourse meant } 
Why to the shore the thronging people 4}ent? 
What forrps of law among the ghosts were us'd ? 

VOL. III. Q 
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Why some were ferry'd o'er, and some refus'd ? 44C3 

" Son of Anchises ! ofispring of the gods! 

(The Sibyl said) you see the Stygian floods/ 

The sacred streams^ which heav'n's imperial state 

Attests in oaths, and fears to violate. 

The ghosts rejected are th' unhappy crew 445 

Depriv'd of sepulchres and fun'ral due : 

The boatman^ Charon : those> the buryM host^ 

He ferries over to the farther coast ; 

Nor dares his transport vessel cross the waves 445 

With such whose bones are not composed in graves. 

A hundred years they wander on the shore; 

At lengthy their penance done, are wafled o'er.** 

The Trcjan chief his forward pace repress^. 

Revolving anxious thoughts within his breast. 454 

He saw his friends, who, whelm*d beneath the waves, 

Their fun'ral honours claimM, and asW their quiet 

graves. 
The lo^t Leucaspis in the crowd he knew. 
And the brave leader of the Lycian crew, 
Whom, on the Tyrrhene seas, the tempests met; 
The sailors master'd^ and the sYi\i^ o'«wfc\.» ^^ 
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Amidst the spirits^ P^linurus press'd, 

ITet fresh from ]ife> a new-admitted guest, 

^ho, while he steering viewed the stars^ and bore 

Sis course from Afric to the Latian shore, 

?ell headlong down. The Trojan fixM his view, 465 

M scarcely through the gldom the sullen shadow 

knew* 
Hien thus the prince 2 " What envious poVr, O 

friend! 
i^rought your lov'd life to this disastrous end ? 
^or Phoebus, ever true in all he said, 
las in your fate alone, my faith betrayed. 470 

'he god. foretold you should not die, before 
^ou reach'd, secure from seas, th' Italian shore. 
* this th' unerring pow'r ?" — ^The ghost reply'd: 
Nor Phoebus flatter'd, nor his answers lied ; 
^or envious gods have sent me to the deep : .472 
(it^ while the stars and course of heav'n I keep, 
^y weary'd eyes were seizM with fatal sleep* 
^^\\ ; and, with my weight, the helm constrain'd 
^as drawn along, which yet my gripe retained. 
t>TF by the winds and raging waves 1 V}7e»t» ^^^ 

a2 
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Your safety, more than mine, was then my care ; 
Lest, of the guide bereft> the rudder lost, 
Your ship should run against the rocky coast. 
Three blustering nights, borne by the southern blast, 
I floated, and discoverM land at last : ' 485 

High on a mounting w&ve, my head I bore. 
Forcing my strength, and gathering to the shore. 
Panting, but past the danger, now I seizM 

* 

The craggy cliffs, and my tir*d members eas'd. 489 
While, cumbered with my dropping clothes, I lay, 
The cruel nation, covetous of prey, 
Stain'd with my blood th' unhospitable coast : 
And now, by winds and waves, my lifeless limbs are 

toss'd: * 
Which, O! avert, by yon ethereal light. 
Which I have lost for this eternal night: 495 

Or, if by dearer ties you may be won. 
By your dead sire, and by your living son. 
Redeem from this reproach my wand'ring ghost. 
Or with your navy seek the Velin coast. 
And in a peaceful grave my corps compose; 500 
Or, if a nearer way your mother shows 
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(Without whose aid^ you durst not undertake 

This frightful passage o'er the Stygian lake)» 

Lend to this wretch your hand> and waft him o'er 

To the sweet banks of yon forbidden shore/' 505 

Scarce had he said ; the prophetess began : 

''What hopes delude thee^ miserable man ? • 

Think'st thou> thus unintomb'd to cross the floods^ 

To view the Furies and infernal gods. 

And visit, without leave, the dark abodes ? 510 

Attend the term of long revolving years : 

Fate, and the dooming gods, are deaf to tears. 

This comfort of thy dire misfortune take — 

The verath of heav'n, inflicted for thy sake. 

With vengeance shall pursue th' inhuman coast, 5} 5 

Till they propitiate thy offended ghost, 

•And raise a tomb, with vows and solemn prayV ; 

•^d Palinurus' name the place shall bear." 

"**his calm'd his cares — soothM with his future fame, 

^tid pleas'd to hear his propagated name. 520 

Now nearer to the Stygian lake they draw : 
Whom,*from the shore, the surly boatman saw ; 
Observed their passage through lYie shaA^ v^^^^t 

Q3 
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And mark'd their near approaches to the flood : 
Then thus he caird aloud> inflam'd with wrath: 525 
" Mortal, whatever, who this forbidden path 
In arms presum'st to tread ! I charge thee, stand, 
And tell thy name, and bus'ness in the land. 
Know, this the realm of night — the Stygian shore: 
My boat conveys no living bodies o'er: 530 

Nor was I pleas'd great Theseus once to bear 
(Who forc'd a passage with his pointed spear). 
Nor strong Alcides — men of mighty fame; 
And from th* immortal gods their lineage came. 
In fetters one the barking porter tied, 535 

And took him trembling from his sov'refgn's side: 
Two sought by force to seize his beauteous bride/ 
To whom the Sibyl thus : " Compose thy mind : 
Nor frauds are here contrived, nor force design'd. 
Still may the dog the wand'ring troops constrain 
Of airy ghost's, and vex the guilty train; 54"l 

And with her grisly lord his lovely queen remain. 
The Trojan chief, whose lineage is from Jove, 
Much fam'd for arms, and more for filial love. 
Is sent to seek bis sire in vour "E\\^\^x\ ^ckxe.. V 
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^ ^^ neither piety, nor heav*n*s command, 
^an gain his passage to the Stygian strand. 
This fatal present shall prevail, at least" — 
Then shew'd the shining bough, conceal'd within 

her vest. 
No more was needfnl : for the gloomy god 550 

Stood mute with awe, to see the golden rod ; 
Admir'd the destin'd offVing to his queen — 
A venerable gift, so rarely seen. 
His fury thus appeas'd, he puts to land : 
^^ ghosts forsake their seats at his command: 555 
He clears the deck, receives the mighty freight ; 
The leaky vessel groans beneath the wesight. 
Slowly she sails, and scarcely stems the tides : 
The pressing water pours within her sides. 
His passengers at length are wafted o'er, 560 

^pos'd, in muddy weeds', upon the miry shore. 
^0 sooner landed, in his den they found 
* te triple porter of the Stygian sound, 
'^''im Cerberus, who soon began to rear 
lis crested snakes, and arm'd his bri&lVm^Ww. b^b 
^e prudent Sibyl had before pVrpav'd 
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A sop> in honey steep'd^ to chann the guard; 
Which, mix'd with powerful drugs^ she cast before 
Hi^ greedy grinning jaws, just opM to roar. 569 
With three enormous mouths he gapes; and straight} 
With hunger pressed, devours the pleasing bait 
Long draughts of sleep his monstrous limbs enslave; 
He reels, and, falling, fills the spacious care. 
The keeper charm'd, the chief without delay 
Pass'd on, and took th' irremeable way. 575 

Before the gates, the cries of babes new-born. 
Whom Fate had from their tender mothers torn, j| 
Assault his ears : then those, whom form of laws 
Condemn'd to die, when traitors judged their cause 
Nor want they lots, nor judges to review 580 

The vn-ongful sentence, and award a new. 
Minos, the strict inquisitor, appears ; 
And lives and crimes, with his assessors, hears. 
Bound, in his urn, the blended balls he rolls, 
Absolves the just, and dooms the guilty souls. 5^^ 
The next, in place and punishment, are they 
Who prodigally threw their souls away-— • 
Fools, who, repining at their wretched state, 
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And loathing anxious life^ suborn'd their fate. 
With late repentance, now they would retrieve 590 
The bodies they forsook, and wish to live ; 
Their pains and poverty desire to bear, 
To view the light of heav'n, and breathe the vital air : 
kt Fate forbids ; the Stygian floods oppose, 
ind, with nine circling streams, the captive souls 
inclose. 595 

Not far from thence, the Mournful Fields appear, 
H) call'd from lovers that inhabit there. 
The souls, whom that unhappy flame invades, 
in Si^ret solitude and myrtle shades 
Make endless moans, and, pining with desire, 600 
tament too late their unextinguishM fire. 
Here Procris, Eriphyle here he found 
Baring her breast, yet bleeding with the wound 
Made by her son. He saw Pasiphae there. 
With Phaedra's ghost, a foul incestuous pair. 605 
Here Laodamia, with Evadne, moves — 
Unhappy both, but loyal in their loves : 
^seneus, a woman once, and once a man, 
"Ut ending in the sex she first began. 
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Nor far from these Phoenician Dido stood, 610 
Fresh from her \vound« her bosom bath'd in bldod; 
Whom when the Trojan hero hardly knew. 
Obscure in shades, and with a doubtful view 
(Doubtful as he who sees, through dusky night, I 
Or thinks he sees, the moon's uncertain light], 615 
With tears he first approach'd the sullen shade; 
And, as his love inspir'd him, thus he said : 
^* Unhappy queen ! then is the common breath 
Of rumour true, in your reported death. 
And I, alas ! the cause ? — By heav'n, I vow. 
And all the pow'rs that rule the realms below. 
Unwilling I forsook your friendly state. 
Commanded by the gods, and forc'd by Fate— 
Those gods, that Fate, whose unresisted might 
Have sent me to these regions void of light, 625 
Through the vast empire of eternal night. 
Nor dar'd I to presume, that, press'd with grief. 
My flight should urge you to this dire relief. 
Stay, stay your steps, and listen to my vows ! 
'Tis the last interview that Fate allows !" 630 

In vain he thus attempts her mind to move 
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and pray*rs, and late-repenting love. 
ly she look'd; then turning rounds 
ler eyes unmoy'd upon the ground^ 
he says and swears, regards no more> 635 
leaf rocks, when the loud billows roar; 
1 away, to shun his hateful sight, 
forest, and the shades' of night ; 
hi Sichseus through the shady grove, 639 
'er'd all her cares, and equaVd all her 






I tears the pitying hero paid, 
''d with his eyes the flitting shade, 
the forward way, by Fate ordainM, 
his guide, the farther fields attained, 
ver'd from the rest, the warrior souls re«' 
n'd. 645 

4 

met, with Meleager's race, 

of armies, and the soldiers' grace ; 

idrastus with his ghastly face. 

chiefs he view'd a numerous train, 

amented, all in battle slain — ^b^ 

f Medon, high above the teat, 
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Aiitcnor's sons &nd Ceres' sacred priest. 
And proud Id^eus, Pk-iam's charioteer. 
Who shakos his empty reins, and aFms his airj 
The gladsome ghosts, in circling troops, atten 
And \vith unweary^d eyes behold their friend 
Delight to hoTer near, and long to know 
What bus'ncss brought him to the realms beU 
But Argive chiefs, and Agamemnon's train, 
When his refulgent arms flash'd through the 

plain, 
Fled from his i/s*ell- known face, with wonted : 
As when his thund'riug sword and pointed sp 
Drove headlong to their ships, and glean'd tfa 

ed rear. 
They raised a feeble cry, with trembling note 
But the weak voice deceivM their gasping th; 
llcre Priam*s son, Deiphobus, he found. 
Whose face and limbs were one continued wo 
Dishonest, with lopp'd arms, the youth appes 
Spoil'd of his nose and shortened of his ears. 
He scarcely knew him, striving to disown 
His blotted form, and blushing to be known ; 
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And therefore first began : " O Teucer's race I 

Who durst thy faultless figure thus deface ? 

What heart could wish^ what hand inflict^ this dire 

disgrace ? 

T^ras famM, that, in our last and fatal night, 675 

Yonr single prowess long sustain'd the fight. 

Till, tir*d> not forc'd, a glorious fate you chose. 

And fell upon a heap of slaughtered foes. 

But, in remembrance of so brave a deed, 

A tomb and fun'ral honours I decreed; 680 

Thrice calPd your manes on the Trojan plains: 
■ 

The place your armour and your name retains. 
Your body too I sought, and, had I found, 
Design'd for burial in your native ground." 

The ghost reply'd : " Your piety has paid 68 j 
All needful rites, to rest my wand'ring shade : 
Bat cruel Fate, and my more cruel wife, 
' To Grecian swords betrayM my sleeping life. 
These are the monuments of Helen's love — 
The shame I bear below, the marks I bore above. 690 
You know in what deluding joys we past 
The night, that was by heav'n decreed our last. 

VOL. III. It 
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For, when the fiiUl hoise, desceading dowi^« 
Pregnant with ana^ o'erwhelm'd th'^ahappy to^ 
She £e^'d noctoma] oi|pe8; left «y bed,. i 

And, mix'd with Trojan dames, the dtinces If^d ; 
Then, waving high her torch, the signal m^d^. 
Which roos'd the Grecians from their ambascs^c^ 
With waitchiBg overworn, with cares oppress'd> 
Unhappy I had laid me down to rest ; 't 

And heavy sleep my weary. liml» possess'dv 
Meantime my worthy wile onr arms mislaid. 
And, from beneath, my head^ my sword conrey^dj 
The door unlatch'd, and, with repeated calk* 
Invites her former lord within my waU& 7 

Thns in her crime her confidence she placed. 
And with new treasons would redeem the past. 
What need I more ? Into the room they ran. 
And meanly murder'd a defenceless man. 
Ulysses, basely born, first led the way.-^-r 1 

Avenging powers! with justice if I pray> 
That fortune be their own another day ! 
But answer you; and ia your turn relate. 
What brought you, livings lo.the Stygian state* 
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by the winds and errors of the sea> 715 

yott heaven's superior doom obey ? 
i what other chance conducts your way, 
;w, with mortal eyes, our dark retreats, 
its and torments of th' inifemal seats." 719 
liie thus, in talk, the flying hours they pass, 
iin had finish'd more than half his race : 
hey, perhaps, in words and tears had spent 
ittle time of stay which heaven had tent : 
lus the Sibyl chides their long delay: 724 

;ht rushes down, and headlong drives the day: 
lere, in different paths, the way divides: 
ight to Pluto's golden palace guides: 
eh to that unhappy region tends 
:h to the depth of Tartarus descends — 729 
eat of night profound, and punish'd fiends/' 

thus Ddphobus : '' O sacred maid ! 
sar to chide; and be your will obey'd. 
to the secret shadows I retire, . 
ay my penance till my years expire, 
ied, auspicious prince, with glory crowh'd, 735 
born to better fates than I hate found.'' 
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He aid ; and* while he said^ his steps he 
To secret shadows, and in silence mourn^ 
The hero, looking on the left, espy'd 
A lofty tow'r and strong on cT'ry side 
With treble walls, which Phlegethon sun 
Whose fiery flood the burning empire boi 
And, press'd betwixt the rocks the belle 

resounds. 
Wide is the ftonting gate, and, rais'd on 1 
With adamantine columns, threats the ski 
Vaiu is the force of man, and heav Vs as 
To crush the pillars which the pile sustaii 
Sublime on these a tow'r of steel is rearM 
And dire Tisiphone there keeps the wardj 
Girt in her sanguine gown, by night and 
Observant of the soub that pass the down' 
From hence are heard the groans of ghost 
Of sounding lashes, and of dragging chaii 
The Trojan stood astonish 'd at their cries. 
And ask'd his guide, from whence those y 
Anci what the crimes, and what the tortui 
And loud iaipents tb^^t tent \\x^ Wc^xu^ w 
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[ Sbe thus replyM: ''Thfe chaste and holy race 
Are all forbidden this pollute place. 
But Hecat^ when sbe gave to rule the woods, 760 
Then led me trembling through these dire abodes^ 
And taught the tortures of th* avenging gods. 
These are the realms of unrelenting Fate ; 
And awful Rhadatnanthus rules the state. 
He hears and judges each committed crime ; 765 

: Inquires into the manner, place, and time. 
The conscious wretch must all his acts reveal 

' (Loth to confess, unable to conceal), 
^m the first moment of his vital breath, 

; To his last hour of unrepenting death. 770 

Straight, o*er the gnilty ghost, the Fury shak^d 

. The sounding whip, and brandishes her sn'akes, 

I And the pale sinner^, with her sisters, takes. 
Tfaien^ of itself, unfolds th' eternal door : 
With dreadful sounds the brazen hinged roar. 775 
Vou see, before the gate, what stalking ghost 
Commands the guard, what centries keep the post. 
More formidable Hydra stands witbin, 
'^^^Jaws with iron teeth severely gcVu* 
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The gaping galf low to the centre lies, 780 

And twice as deep, as earth is distant from the skies. 
The rivals of the gods, the Titan race. 
Here, singed with lightning, roll within th' unia^ 

thom'd space. 
Here lie th' Aloean twins (I saw them both). 
Enormous bodies, of gigantic growth, 785 

Who dar'd in fight the Thund'rer to defy, 
Afiect his heav'n, and force him from the sky. 
Salmoneus, sufPring cruel pains, I found. 
For emulating Joye ; the rattling sound 
Of mimic thunder, and the glitt'ring blaze 790 

Of pointed lightnings, and their forky rays. 
Through Elis, and the Grecian towns, he flew: 
Th' audacious wretch four fiery coursers drew: 
He wavM a torch aloft, and, madly vain. 
Sought godlike worship firom a servile train. 795 
Ambitious fool ! with horny hoofe to pass 
O^er hollow arches of resounding brass. 
To rival .thunder in its rapid course. 
And imitate inimitable force ! 
But he, the king of heaven, obscure on high^ 800 
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Bar'd bis red arm, and, launching from the sky 
His writhen bolt, not shaking empty smoke, 
\ Down to the deep abyss the flaming felon strack. 

There Tityus was to see, who took his birth 80 !• 
I From heaven, his nursing from the foodful earth. 

Here his gigantic limbs, with large embrace, 

bfold nine acres of infernal space. 

A rav'nous Yulture, in his openM side, 
I. Her crooked beak and cruel talons try'd ; 

Still for the growing liver digged his breast : 810 

The growing liver still supply'd the feast; 

Still are his entrails fruitful to their pains : 

I*h' immortal hunger lasts, th' immortal food remains. 

bion and Pirithoiis I could name. 

And more Thessalian chiefs of mighty fame. 815 
High o'er their heads a mould'ring rock is placM, 
That promises a fall, and shakes at ev'ry blast. 
•^Vy lie below on golden beds displayed ; 
-And genial feasts with regal pomp are made, 
^e queen of Furies by their sides is set, 820 

^^ snatches from their mouths th' untasted meat, 
^Uch if they touch, her hissing snakes she rears. 
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Tossing her torch, and thund'riiig in their eut. 
Then they, who hrothers' better cifium diiowo. 
Expel their parents and nsnrp the throne; 825 

Defraud their clients, and, to lucre sold. 
Sit brooding on unprofitable gold-^ 
Who dare not give, and ev'n refuse to lend. 
To their poor kindred or a wanting friends- 
Vast is the throng of these; nor less the traitt $3^ 
Of lustful youths, for foul adult'ry slain — 
Hosts of deserters, who their honour sold> 
And basely broke their (aith for bribed of gold. 
All these within the dungeon^s depth remain^ 
Despairing pardon, and expecting pahn. 835 

Ask not what pains ; nor farther seek to know 
Their process, or the f<»rms of law below. 
Some roll a mighty stone; some, laid along. 
And bound with burning wires, on spokes of wheeb 

are hung. 
Unhappy Theseus, doomM for ever there, S46 

Is fix'd by Fate on his eternal chair: 
And wretched Phlegyas warns the world with cries 
(Could warning make the world more just or wise},] 
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' Leam rlghteousnessj and dread th' avenging deities.' 

7o tyrants others have their coantry sold, H45 

Imposing foreign lords for foreign gold: 

Some have old laws repealed, new statutes made, 

Kot as the people pleas'd, but as they paid. 

Wth incest some their daughters'' bed profan'd. 849 

All dar'd the worst of ills, and, what they dar'd, attaint. 

Had I a hundred mouths, a hundred tongues. 

And throats of brass, inspired with iron lungs, 

I could not half those horrid crimes repeat, 

Nor half the punishments those crimes have met. 

fiot let us haste our voyage to pursue : 855 

The walls of Pluto's palace are in view. 

The gate, and iron arch above : — it stands — 

On anvils labour'd by the Cyclops' hands. 

Before our farther way the Fates allow. 

Here must we fix on high the golden bough," 860 

She said : and through the gloomy shades they past, 

•^nd chose the middle path. — ArrivM at last, 

Tile prince, with living water, sprinkled o'er 

**is limbs and body; then approach'd the door, 

Posse3s'd the porch* and on the front above 865 
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He fix'd the fatal bough, reqair'd by Fhito^s lotc* 
These holy rites perforai'd, they took their way* 
Where long-exteoded plains of pleasore llty. 
The verdant fields with those of heav'n may vie, 
With aether vested, and a purple sky — 87 

The blissful seats of happy souls below : 
Stars of their own, and their own suns, they know. 
Their airy limbs in sports they exercise. 
And, OB the green, contend the wrestler's prisse. 
Some, in heroic verse, divinely sing : 8 

Others in artl^l measures lead t^e ring. 
The Thracian bard, surrounded by the rest^ 
There stands conspicuous in his flowing vedU 
His flying fingers, and harmonious quill, 
Strike sev'n distinguish'd notes, and sev'n at en 
they fill. 8 

Here found they Teucer's old heroic race. 
Bom better times and happier years to grace. 
Assaracus and Ilus here enjoy 
Perpetual fame, with him who founded Troy. 
The chief beheld their chariots frcxn afar, 8i 

Their shining arms, and coursers trained to war. 
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'beir kaees fi^M in earth — their steeds around^ 

^«e from their harness, graze the flow'ry ground. 

lie ]o¥e of hofsea which they bad> alive> 

nd care of chariots, after death survive. 890 

>me cheerful souls were feasting on the plain; 

:>me did the song, and some the choir, maintain, 

QQcath a laurel shade, where mighty Po 

Eoonts up to woocb above^ and- hides hi3 head below. 

ere patriots live,, who, for th^ir country's good> 895 

I fighting-fields, were prodigal of blood : 

riests of unblemish'd lives hene make abode, 

^nd poets worthy their inspiring god ; 

tnd seacching^ wils, of mone: mechanic parts, 

Hio graced their age with new-invented arts; 900 

liose who, to worth, their bounty did extend, 

Jul those who knew that bounty to comoiipnd* 

'he heads, of these with holy fillet3 bound, 

^i all their temples were with garl^ids. crowned. 

To these the Sibyl thus her speech, address'd^ 905 

i^d first to him surrounded by th^ restr-* 

W'ring his height, and ample was his breast)— 

^y, happy aouls! divine Misfeus! say. 
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Where lives Anchises^ and where lies our vfZj 

To find the hero, for whose only sake 910 

We sought the dark abodes, and crossed the bitter 

lake ? " 
To this the sacred poet thus repljr^d: 
" In no fix'd place the happy souls reside. 
In groves we live, and lie on mossy beds, 014 

By crystal streams, that murmur through the meads: 
But pass yon easy hill, and thence descend ; 
The path conducts you to your journey's end." 
This said, he led them up the mountain's brow. 
And shews them all the shining fields below. 
They wind the hill, and through the blissful meadows 

go. 020 

But old Anchises, in a floVry vale> 
Reviewed his mustered race, and took the tale — 
Those happy spirits which, ordainM by Fate, 
For future being and new bodies wait — 024. 

With studious thought observ'd th' illustrious throng 
In Nature's order as they pass'd along — 
Their names, their fates, their conduct, and their care, 
In peaceful senates, and successful war. 
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He, when iEneas on the plain appears^ 

Mfeets him with open arms, and falling tears. 930 

'^ Welcome," he said, " the gods' undoubted race ! 

long expected to my dear embrace ! 

Once more 'tis giv'n me to behold your face ! 

The love and pious duty which you pay. 

Have passM the perils of so hard a way. 935 

Tis true, computing times, I now believ'd 

The happy day approach'd ; nor are my hopes decei v 'd . 

What length of lands, what oceans have you passed. 

What storms sustained, and on what shores been cast ! 

How have I fear'd your fate ! but fear'd it most. 

When love assail'd you on the Libyan coast'' 941 

To this, the filial duty thus replies : 

** Your sacred ghost, before my sleeping eyes, 

Appear'd, and often urg'd this painful enterprise. 

After long tossing on the Tyrrhene sea, 945 

My navy rides at anchor in the bay. 

^t reach your hand, oh parent shade ! nor shuii 

The dear embraces of your longing son ! ** 

^^ said; and falling tears his face bedew: 

^hea thrice, around his neck, his aravsYi^XJoxe^ %^^^ 
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his pmaging joy may fire your mind, 
k the shores by destiny design'd.'' — 
ither ! oan it be^ that sonls soblime 
a to Tisit ov terrestrial clime, 975 

bat the gea'roas mind, releas'd by death, 
o^et lazy limbs, and mortal breath ? '* 
ises, then, in order, thus begun 
^r those wonders to his godlike sen : 
)W, first, that heav^ and earth's ccmipacted 
firame, 980 

lowing -waters, and the stanry flame, 
oth the radiant li^ts, one common soul 
ss and feeds — and animates the whole, 
ictive mind, infused through all the space, 
$ and mingles with the mighty mass. 985 

) men and beasts the breath of life obtain, 
irds of air, and monsters of the main, 
bereal vigour is in all the same ; 
v'ry soul is fiU'd with equal flame — 
ich as earthy limbs, and gross allay 990 

»rtal members subject to decay, 
not the beams of heaven and edge of day. 
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From this coarse mixture of terrestrial parts. 
Desire and fear by turns possess their hearts, 994 
And griefs and joy: nor can the grov'ling mind. 
In the dark dungeon of the limbs confinM, 
Assert the native skies, or own its heavenly kind: 
Nor death itself can wholly wash their stains; 
But long-contracted filth ev'n in the soul remains. 
The reliques of invet'rate vice they wear; 1000 

And spots of sin obscene in ey'ry face appear. 
For this are various penances enjoinM ; 
And some are hung to bleach upon the wind. 
Some plungM in waters, others purgM in firesi, 1004 
Till all the dregs are drainM, and all the ru$t expires. 
All have their manes, and those manes bear: 
The few, so cleans'd, to these abodes repair. 
And breathe, in ample fields, the soft Elysian air. 
Then are they happy, when by length of time 1009 
The scurf is worn away, of each committed crime; 
No speck is lefl of their habitual stains ; 
But the pure sther of the soul remains. 
But, when a thousand rolling years are past 
(So long their punishments and penance last]. 
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Whole droves of minds are, by the driting g5d^ 1015 
Compelled to drink the deep LethsBan flood. 
In large forgetful draughts to steepi the cares 
Of their past labours and their irksome years. 
That, unrememb'ring of its former pain. 
The soul may suffer mortal flesh again.'* 1020 

Thus having said, the father spirit leads 
The priestess and his son through ffvmrms of shades. 
And takes a rising ground, irom thence to see 
The long procession of his progeny. 
•' Survey (pursuM the sire) this airy throng, 1025 
As, ofier'd to the view, they pass along. 
These are th' Italian names, which Fate will join 
"With ours, and graff upon the Trojan line. 
Observe the youth who first appears in sight. 
And holds the nearest station to the light* 1050 

Already seems to snuff the vital air. 
And leans ju9t forward on a shining spear : 
Silvius is he, thy last-begotten race. 
But first in order sent, to fill thy place*^ 
An Alban name, but mix'd with Dardan blood: 1035 
Born in the covert of a shady wood« 
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Him fair Lavinia^ thy-surriying wife. 

Shall breed in groves, to lead a solitary life. 

In Alba he shall fix his royal seat. 

And, born a king, a race of kings beget ; — 1040 

Then Procas, honour of the Trojan name, 

Capys, and Numitor, of endless fame. 

A second Silvius after these appears— 

Silvius ^neas, for thy name he beanh— 

For arms and justice equally renown'd ; 1045 

Who, late restor'd, in Alba shall be crown'd. 

How great they look ! how Tig*rously they wield 

Their weighty lances, and sustain the shield ! 

But they, who crown'd with oaken wreaths appear, 

Shall Gabian walls and strong Fidenae rear; 1050 

Nomentum, Bola, with Pometia, found : 

And raise Collatian tow'rs on rocky ground. 

All these shall then be towns of mighty fame. 

Though now they lie obscure, and lands without a . 

name. 
See Romulus the great, bom to restore 1055 

The crown that once his injur'd grandsire wore. 
This prince a priestess of our blood shall bear; 
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And like his sire in arms he shall appear. 

Two rising crests his royal head adorn : 

Born from a god^ himself to godhead bom^ 1060 

His sire already signs him for the skies> 

And marks his seat amidst the deities. 

Auspicious chief! thy race^ in times to come. 

Shall spread the conquests of imperial Rome — 

Borne, whose ascending tow'rs shall hea^'n invade^ 

Involving earth and ocean in her shade; 1066 

High as the mother of the gods in place. 

And proud, like her, of an immortal raee» 

Then, when in pomp she makes the Phrygian round. 

With golden turrets on her temples crowuM : 1070 

A hundred gods her sweeping train supply,' 

Her offspring all; and all command the sky. 

Now fix your sight, and stand intent, to see 

Your Roman race, and Julian progeny. 

There mighty Caesar waits his vital hour, 1075 

Impatient for the world, and grasps his promised 

pow*r. 
But next behold the youth of form divine— « 
Caesar himself, exalted in his line— 



I 
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Augustus^ promised oft, and long foreU^d, 

Sent to the realm that Saturn rul'd of old ; lOBO 

Born to restore a better age of gold. 

Afric and India shall his pow*r obey ; 

He shall extend his propagated sway 

_ * 

Beyond the solar year, without the starry way. 
Where Atlas turns the rolling heav'ns around, 1085 
And his broad shoulders with their lights are crown'd. 
At his foreseen approach, already quake 
The Caspian kingdoms and Mseotian lake. 
Their seers behold the tempest from afar ; ' - 
And threatening oracles denounce the war. 1090 

Nile hears him knocking at his sevenfold gates. 
And seeks his hidden spring, and fears his nephew's 

fates. 
Nor Hercules more lands or labours knew. 
Not though the brazen-iboted hind he slew. 
Freed Erymanthus from the foaming boar, 1095 

And dipp'd his arrows in Lemsean gore; 
Nor Bacchus, turning from his Indian war. 
By tigers drawn triumphant in his car. 
From Nysa's top descending on the plains. 
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'ling vin^ arouod his purple retns. 1 100 

bt we yet through dangers to pnrsae 

s of honour, and a crown in riew? 

.'s the man, who from a£ur appears, 

with olive crown'd, his hand a censer bears? 

r beard and holy vestments bring 1 105 

dea back : I know the Roman king. 

to peaceful Rome new laws ordain, 

m his mean abode, a sceptre to sustain. 

us next in dignity succeeds, 

; prince, and prone to martial deeds. 1110 

[lis troops for fighting-fields prepare, 

> toils, and triumphs of the war. 

f sword his crown he shall increase, 

r his armour from the rust of peace. 

ncus follows, with a fawning air, 1115 

within, and proudly popular* 

V the Tarquin kings, th' avenging sword 

h justly drawn, and Rome restored. 

snews the rods and axe severe, 

s the consuls royal robes to wear. 1 120 

who seek the tyrant to sustain. 
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And long for arbitrary lords again^ 

With ignominy scourg'd in open, sight. 

He dooms to death deserv'd^ assertiag public n^ 

Unhappy nian.1 to break the pious laws U2t 

Of nature, {heading ia his children's canse ! 

Howe*er the doubtful fact is understood, 

'Tis love of honour, and bis country's good : 

The consul, not the father, sheds the blood. 

Behold Torquatus the same track pursue ; 1 IS^ 

And, next, the two devoted Decii yiew — 

The Drusian line, Camillus loaded home 

With standards well redeemed, and foreign fees o'iff* 

come. 
The pair you see in equal armour shine. 
Now, friends beiow, in close embraces join ; llSS 
But, when they leave the shady realms of nigfati 
And, cloth'd in bodies, breathe your upper light. 
With mortal bate each other shall pursuer 
What wars, what wounds, what slaughter, shall tnstw! 
From Alpine heights the father first descends; U^ 
His daughter's husband in the plain attends : 
His daugbter*8 husband aTma\iv& ^^\«ttL ln«eft&* 
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tin, my sons ! be foes no more ; 

ur Country with her children's gore! 

16 first, lay down thy lawless clahn, 1 1 45 

bloody who bear'st the Julian name ! 
les, who shall in triumph ride, 
'apitol his chariot guide, 
ir'd Corinth, rich with Grecian spoils. 
»ther, ^Bim'd for warlike toils, 1150 

all impose the Roaian laws, 

Greeks, revenge the Trojan cause; 

I chains their Achillean race ; 

ite his ancestors' disgrace, 

for her violated place. 1155 

here, for gravity renown'd, 

ing Cossus goes with laurels crown'd. 

lit the Gracchi ? who declare 

wortb,^ Uiose thunderbolts of war, 
bane of Carthage ? Who can see, 1 1 69^ 
icm for virtuous poverty, 
icius, or can cease t' admire 
naa consul in his coarse attire i 
>. my praise the Fabii claim \ 
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And thou, great hero, greatest of thy name, ] 165 

Ordain'd in war to save the sinking state. 

And, by delays, to put a stop to fate ! 

Let others better mould the running mass 

Of metals, and inform the breathing brass. 

And soften into flesh a marble faice ; 1170 

Plead better at the bar; describe the skies. 

And when the stars descend, and when they rise. 

But, Rome! 'tis thine alone, with awful sway. 

To rule mankind, and make the world obey, 1174 

Disposing peace and war thy own majestic way; 

To tame the proud, the fetter'd slave to free : — 

These are imperial arts, and worthy thee,** 

He paused — and, while with wondVing eyes they 

viewM 
The passing spirits, thus his speech renew'd : 
*' See great Marcellus ! how, untir'd in toils, 1180 
He moves with manly grace, how rich with regal spoils ! 
He, when his country (threatened with alarms) 
Requires his courage and his, conquering arms. 
Shall more than once the Punic bands afiright; 
Shall kill the Gaulbh king in single fight; 1185 
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the Capitol in triumph move : 
third spoils shall grace Feretrian Jove." 
ere beheld, of form divine, 
e youth in glitt'riug armour shine, 
;at Marcellus keeping equal pace : 11 90 
ny were his eyes, dejected v^as his face, 
and, wondering, ask'd his airy guide,- 
d of whence was he, who pressM the hero's 
de? 

1, or one of his illustrious name ? 
i the former, and almost the same ! 1 195 
the crowds that compass him around : 
and all admire, and raise a shouting sound: 
ring mists around his brows are spread ; 
It, with sable shades, involves his head/' 
ot to know (the ghost reply'd with tears) 
)ws of thy sons in future years. 1 201 

th (the blissful vision of a day) 
t be shown on earth, and snatch'd away. 
\ too high had rais'd the Roman state, 
t their gifls as permanent as great. 1205 
maa of men shall fill the M^vwl Yv^^\ 
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How 6erce a blaze bis flaming pile sball yi 
Whal fun'ral pomp shall floating Tyber sei 
WheD, rising rrom his bed, he views the sad s 
Kb youth shall equal hopes of glory give, 
No youth afibrd so great a cause to grieve. 
The Trojan honour, and the Roman boaist, 
Admir'd when living, and ador'd when lost 
Mirror of ancient faith in early youth ! 
Undaunted worth, inviolable truth! 
No foe, unpunish'd, in the fighting-field 
Shall dare thee, foot to foot, with sword an 
Much leas in aims oppose tfay matchless fo 
When thy sharp spurs shall urge thy foam 
Ah! couldst thou break through Fate's sevi 
Anew Marcellus shall arise in thee! 
Full canisters of fragrant lilies bring, 
Mix'd with the purple roses of the spring : 
X.et me with fun'ral flow'rs his body strow 
Tbis gift which parents to their children o- 
This unavailing gift, at least, I may bestov 
Thus having said, be led the hero round 
The confines of the blest Elysian ground ; 
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hich when Anchises to his son had shown^ 1229 
d iirM his mind to mount the promis'd throne, 
! tells the future wars, ordainM by Fate ; 
e strength and customs of the Latian state; 
le prince, and people; and fore-arms his care 
ith rules, to push his fortune, or to bear. 
Two gates the silent house of Sleep adorn ; 1235 
polish'd iv'ry this, that of transparent horn: 
ue visions through transparent horn arise ; 
'rough polish'd iv'ry pass deluding lies, 
various things discoursing as he pass'd, 
chises hither bends his steps at last. 1240 

6n, through the gate of iv'ry, he dismissed 
' Valiant offspring, and divining guest, 
^ight to the ships iBneas took his way, 
bark'd his men, and skimm'd along the sea, 
1 coasting, till he gain'd Caieta's bay. 1245 

length on oozy ground his galleys moor: 
eir heads are turn'd to sea, their sterns to shore. 
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BOOK VII. 



ARGUMENT. 



King LAtinus enteitams iEneas, and promises him his only 

daughter Lavinia, the heiress of his crown. Tumus, being in 

love with her, favoured by her mother, and stirred up by Juno 

&nd Alecto, breaks the treaty which was made, and engages 

in his quarrel Mezentius, Camilla, Messapus, and many other 

' of the neighbouring princes ; whose forces and the names of 

their commanders ai« particularly related. 



j^ND ttiou^ O x&atron of immortal fame ! 
Here dying, to the shore hast left thy name : 
Caieta still the place is cali'd from thee^ 
The nurse of great Eneas' infancy. 
Here rest thy bones in rich Hesperia's plains : 
Thy name ('tis all a ghost can have) remains. 

Now, when the prince her fun'ral rites had paid. 
He ploughed the Tyrrhene seas with sails displayed, 

T 
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From land a gentle breeze arose by night; 
Serenely shone the stars ; the moon was bright ; 10 
And the sea trembled with her silver light. 
Now near the shelves of Circe's shores they run 
(Circe the rich, the daughter of the sun), 
A dangVous coast I — ^The goddess wastes her days 
In joyous songs ; the rocks resound her lays. 15 
In spinning, or the loom, she spends the night; 
And cedar brands supply her father's light. 
From hence were heard, rebellowing to the maui. 
The roars of lions that refuse the chain. 
The grunts of bristled boars, and groans of bear^ 20 
And herdsof howling wolves that stun the sailors' ears. 
These from their caverns, at the close of night. 
Fill the sad isle with horror and affright. 
Darkling they mourn their fate, whom Circe's poVr 
(That watch*d the moon, and planetary hour), 22 
With words and wicked herb^ from humah kind 
Had alterM, and in brutal shapes confined. 
Which monsters lest the Trojans' pious host 
Should bear, or touch upon tW exvch^nted coast, 
Propitious Neptune steer'd t\\e\t co\w^>o^ xC\^^.> 
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^ith rising gales, that sped their happy flight. 

ipply'd with these^ they skim the sounding shore^ 

nd hear the swelling surges vainly roar. 

ow, when the rosy mom began to rise, 

nd way'd her saflrron streamer through the skies, 

Tien Thetis blush'd in purple, not her own, 36 

nd from her face the breathing winds were blown, 

sudden silence sate upon the sea, 

id sweeping oars, with struggling, urge their way. 

The Trojan, from the main, beheld a wood, 40 

hich thick with shades, and a brown horror, stood ; 

twixt the trees the Tyber took his course, 

th whirlpools dimpled : and with downward force 

at drove the sand along, he took his way, 

d rollM his yellow billows to the seai 45 

out him, and above, and round the wood,. 

e birds that haunt the borders of his flood, 

at bath'd within, or bask'd upon his side, 

tuneful songs their narrow throats apply^d. 

e captain gives command : the joyful train 50 

de throug^h the gloomy shade, and lea^e \\y^ xs\7y\w» 

OHT, Erato! thy poet's mind inspire. 
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And fill his soul with thy celestial fire. 
Kelate what Latium was ; her ancient kings : 
Declare the past and present state of things^ 
When first the Trojan fleet Ausonia sought. 
And how the rivals lov'd, ahd how they fought. 
These are my theme, and how the war began. 
And how concluded by the godlike man : 
For I shall sing of battles, blood, and rage, 
Which princes and their people did engage; 
And haughty souls, that, mov'd with mutual hat< 
In fitrhting fields pursu'd and found their fate. 
That rous*d the Tyrrhene realm with loud alarm: 
And peaceful Italy involved in arms. 
A larger scene of action is displayM ; 
And. rising hence, a greater work is weighM. 

Latinus, old and mild, had long possessM 
The Latian sceptre, and his people bless'd : 
His father Faunus : a Laurentian dame 
His mother; fair Marica was her name. 
But Faunus came from Picus : Picus drew 
His birtb from Saturn, iiTecoTds\ife\xxxfe, 
Thus king Latinus, in tlie lYiw^ d«^^^. 
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>aturn author of his family. 75 

lis old peaceful prince^ as heav'n decreed, 

blessM with no male issue to succeed : 

>Ds in blooming youth were snatch'd by fate : 

>nly daughter heir'd the royal state. 

with her love, and with ambition led, 80 

leighb'ring princes court her nuptial bed. 

ig the crowd, but far above the rest, 

g Tumus to the beauteous maid address'd. 

IS, for high descent and graceful mien, 

irst, and favoured by the Latian queen : Q5 

him she strove to join Lavinia's hand ; 

ire portents the purposM match withstand. 

3p in the palace, d long growth, there stood 

rel's trunk, a venerable wood ; 

e rites divine were paid ; whose holy hair 90 

cept and cut with superstitious care. 

3lant Latinus, when his town he wallM, 

found, and from the tree Laurentum call'd : 

ast, in honour of his new abode, 

<Yf*d the laurel to the laurel's god. ^5 

}en^d once (a boding prodigy I'J, 
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A swarm of bees, that cut the liquid sky 
(Unknown from whence they took their airy £iglit 
Upon the topmost branch in clouds alight; 
There, with their claapuig feet, together clangf 1* 
And a long cluster from the laurel hung. 
An ancient augur prophesy'd from hence : 
'' Behold on Latian shores a Ibreign prince! 
From the same parts of heav'ii his nary standsi. 
To the same pvts on earth : his army lands ; 1 
The town he conquers, and the toVr commands.^ 
Yet more, when fair Lavinia fed the fire 
Before the gods, and stood beside her sire 
(Strange to relate!), the flames, involv'd in smoke 
Of incense, from the sacred altar broke, 1 

Caught her disherePd hair, and rich attire : 
Her crown and jewels crackled in the fire : 
From thence the faming trail began to spread. 
And lambent glories dancM about her head. 
This new portent the seer with wonder views, 1 
Then pausing, thus his prophecy renews: 
*' The nymph, who scatters flaming fires around, 
Shall shine with honour, shall herself be crown'd ; 



AKEISj VII. 915 

usM by her irreyocable fate, 

all the country waste, and change the state/' 

I, frighted with this dire ostent, 121 

msel to his father Faunus went, 

ught the shades renowned for prophecy, 

near Albunea's sulphurous fountain lie. 

>e the Latian and the Sabine land 125 

len distressed ; and thenee relief diemand* 

iest on skins of off'riags takes his ease, 

ghtly visions in his slumber sees : 

oa of thin aerial shapes appears, 

att'ring round his temples, deafs his ears* 130 

le consults, the future fates to know, 

ow'rs above, and from the fiends below. 

}r the god's advice, Latin us flies, 

y a hundred sheep for sacrifice : 

roolly fleeces, as the rites required, 135 

beneath' him, and to rest retir'd. 
ler were his eyes in slumber bound, 
from above, a more than mortal sound 

his ears; and thus the vision spoke: 
not, my seed, in Latian bands to yoke 1 io 
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Our fair Laviniaj nor the godi provoke. 
A foreign son upon the shore descrad^ 
Whose martial fame from pole to pole f 
His race, in anai and arts of peace renc 
Not Latium shall contain, nor Europe b 
Tis theirs whate'er the sun surveys aro 
These answers, in the silent night recei 
The king himself divulg'd, the land bel 
The fame tbroogfa all the neighb'ring a 
When now the Trojan navy was in vlei 
Beneath a shady tree, the hero ^read 
His table on the turf, with cakes of bita 
And, with his chiefs, on forest fhiits he 
They sate ; and (not without the god's i 
Their homely, fare dispatch'd, the hungi 
Invade their trenchers next, and soon dt 
To mend the scanty meal, their cakes of 
Ascanius this observ'd, and, smiling, sai 
" See! we devour the plates on which v 
The speech had omen, that the Trojan r 
Should find repose, and this the time an< 
£neas took the word, and thus replies— 
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IConiessing fate with wonder in his eyes) : 
" AU hail, O earth ! all hail, my household gods ! 
Behold the destinM place of your abodes ! 1 65 

For thus Anchises prophesy'd of old. 
And this our fatal place of rest foretold : 
" When, on a foreign shore, instead of meat, 
. "By famine forc'd, your trenchers you shall eat, 
" Then ease your weary Trojans will attend, 170 
** And the long labours of your voyage end. 
" fiemember on that happy coast to build ; 
f **And with a trench inclose the firuitful field." 
-Hiis was that famine, this the fatal place. 
Which ends the wand'ring of our exiPd race. 175 
Then, on to-morrow's dawn, your care employ, 
to search the land, and where the cities lie. 
And what the men ; but give this day to joy. 
Now pour to Jove ; and, after Jove is blest. 
Call great Anchises to the genial feast: 180 

Crown high the goblets with a cheerful draught : 
Enjoy the present hour; adjourn the future thought.'' 

Thus having said, the hero bound his brows 
With leafy branches, then perform'd his vows; 

VOL. III. u 
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Adoring first the genius of the place, 185 

Then Earthy the mother of the heay'nly race. 
The nymphs, and native godheads yet unknown, 
And Night, and all the stars that gild her sable thronei 
And ancient Cybel, and Idaean Jove, 189 

And last his sire below, and mother queen above. 
Then heav'n's high monarch thunder'd thrice 
aloud ; 
And thrice he shopk aloft a golden cloud. 
Soon through the joyful camp a rumdur flew. 
The time was come their city to renew. . 194 
Then ev'ry brow with cheerful green is crown'd; 
The feasts are doubled, and the bowls go round. 

When next the rosy morn disclosM the day. 
The scouts to sev'ral parts divide their way. 
To learn the natives' names, their towns explore, 
The coasts, and trendings of the crooked shore : 200 
Here Tyber flows, and here Numicus stands^ 
Here warlike Latins hold the happy lands. 

The pious chief, who sought by peaceful ways 
To found his empire, and his town to raise, 
A hundred youths from all his train sclecU;, 205 
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> the Latian court their course directs 
spacious palace where their prince resides), 
11 their heads with wreaths of olive hides, 
go commission'd to require a peace, 
any presents to procure access. 210 

^hile they speed their pace, the prince designs 
ew-elected seat, and draws the lines. 
Vojans round the place a rampire cast, 
>alisades about the trenches plac'd. 
antime the train, proceeding on their way, 215 
far the town and lofty tow'rs survey; 
igth approach the walls. Without the gate, 
see the boys and Latian youth debate 
lartial prizes on the dusty plain: 219 

drive the cars, and some the coursers rein; 
bend the stubborn bow for victory; 
ome with darts their active sinews try. 
ting messenger, dispatchM from hence, 
is fair troop advis'd their aged prince, 
foreign men, of mighty stature, came; 225 
iith their habit, and unknown their name. 
:ing ordains their entrance, and ascends 

u2 



HiB regal seat, surrouaded by his friei 
The palace built by Picug, vast and p: 
Supported by a hundred pillars stood. 
And round incompnss'd with a riaiDg 
The pile o'erlook'd the town, and drev 
Surpris'd at once with re^'rence and d 
There kings receiv'd the marks of bov' 
In state the monarchs march'd ; the lii 
Their awful axes and the rods before. 
Here the tribunal stood, the house off 
And here the sacred senators repair; 
A1I at large tables, in long order set. 



a their ofF'rii 






Above the portal, carv'd in cedar woo- 
Plac'd in iheir ranks, their godlike gran 
Old Saturn, with his crooked scythe, o 
And Italus, that led the colony; 
And ancient Janus, with his double fai 
And bunch of keys, the porter of the f 
There stood Sabious, planter of the vit 
On a short pruning--hook his head reel 
And studiously surveys his gen'rous wi 
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Then warlike kings who for their country fought 
I And honourable wounds from battle brought. 251 
Around the posts> hung helmets, darts, and spears. 
And captive chariots, axes, shields, and bars. 
And broken beaks of ships, the trophies of their wars. 
: Above the rest, as chief of all the band, 255 

"^s Picus plac'd; a buckler in his hand; 
"is other wav'd a long divining wand, 
^ij^ in his Gabine gown the hero sate, 
Yet could not with his art avoid his fete: 
^^f Circe long hadlov'd the youth in vain, 260 
Tilriove, refus'd, converted to disdain : 
. Tben, mixing powerful herbs, with magic, art. 
She changed his form, who could not change his heart ; 
Constrain'd him in a bird, and made him fly, 
^ith party-colour*d plumes, a chattering pie. 265 
Iq this high temple, on a chair of state. 
The seat of audience, old L^tinus sate; 
Then gave admission to the Trojan train; 
And thus, with pleasing accents, he began : 
" Tell me, ye Trojans — for that name you own ; 27 Q 
Nor is your course upon our coasts unknown — 
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Say what you seek, and whither were you bound? 

Were you by stress of weather cast a-ground ? 

(Such dangers of the sea are often seen. 

And oft befal to miserable men) ; 275 

Or come your shipping in our ports to lay. 

Spent and disabled in so long away? 

Say what you w^nt : the Latians you shall find 

Not foijc'd to goodness, but by will inclin'd; 

For, since the time of Saturn's holy reign, 29< 

His hospitable customs we retain. 

I call to mind, (but time the tale has worn) 

Th'Auronci told, that Dardanus, though born 

On Latian plains, yet sought the Phrygian shorCi 

And Samothracia, Samos call'd before. 23 

From Tuscan Corythum he claim'd his birth: 

But after, when exempt from mortal eaith. 

From thence ascended to his kindred skies, 

A god, dnd, as a god, augments their sacrifice.*' 

He said. — Ilioneus made this reply : ' 2J 

" O king, of Faunus' royal family I 

Nor wint'ry winds to Latium forced our way, 

Nor did the stars our wand'rlng course betray. 
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Willing we sought your shores ; and, hither bounds 

m 

The port, so long desir'd, at length we found ; 295 
From our sweet homes and ancient realms expell'd ; 
Great as the greatest that the sun beheld. 
The god began our line, who rules above; 
. And, as our race, our king descends from Jove : 
And hither are we come, by his command, 300 

To crave admission in your happy land. 
How dire a tempest, from Mycenae pour'd. 
Our plains, our temples, and our town, devoured ; 
What was the waste of war, what fierce alarms 
Shook Asia's crown with European arras ; 305 

Ev*n such have heard, if any such there be. 
Whose earth is bounded by the frozen sea ; 
And such as, born beneath the burning sky 
And sultry sun, betwixt the tropics lie. 
From that dire deluge, through the watVy waste 310 
(Such length of years, such various perils past). 
At last escaped, to Latium we repair. 
To beg what you without your want may spare — 
The common water, and the common air ; 
Sheds which ourselves will builds and mean abodes^ 
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Fit to receive and serve our banish'd gpds. 
Nor our admission shall your realm diagrao 
^'or length of time our gratitude efiac&^ 
Besides what endless honour you shall gain 
To save and shelter Troy's unhappy train. 
Now, by m^ sov'reign, and his fate, I swea] 
Kenown'd for faith in peac^ for force ia w 
Oft our alliance other lands desir'd. 
And, what we seek of you, of us tequir'd. 
Despise not then,4hat in our hands we beai 
These holy boughs, and sue with words of | 
Fate and the gods, by their supreme comm: 
Have doom'd our ships to seek the I.atian 1: 
To these abodes our fleet Apollo sends j 
Here Dardanus was bom, and hither tends; 
'Where Tuscan Tyber rolls with rapid force 
And where Numicus opes his holy source. 
Besides, our prince presents, with his reqne 
Some small remains of what his sire possess 
Thisgoldencharger,stratch'd from burning'! 
Ancbises did in sacrifice employ: 
, Tbja royal robe and this tiara wore 



Old Priam, and this golden sceptre bore. 

In full assemblies, and in solemn games : 339 

These parple vests were weaved by Dardan dames.'* 

Thus while he spoke, Latinus roird around 
His eyes, and fix'd a while upon the ground. 
Intent he seem*d, and anxious in his breast ; 
Not by the sceptre raov'd, or kingly vest, 34-4 

But pond'ring future things of wond'rous weight — 
Succession, empire, and his daughter's fate. 
On these he musM within his thoughtful mind ; 
And then revolv'd what Faunus had divin'd. 
This was the foreign prince, by fate decreed 
To share his sceptre, and Lavinia's bed : S50 

This was the race that sure portents foreshew 
To sway the world, and land and sea subdue. 
At length he rais'd his cheerful head, and spoke : 
'' The pow'rs," said he, *' the pow'rs we both invoke. 
To you, and yours, and mine, propitious be, 355 
And firm our purpose with their augury ! 
Have what you ask : your presents I receive : 
I^nd, where and when you please, with ample leave : 
Partake and use my kingdom as your ow^n: 
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All shall be yours, while I command the crown. 360 
And, if my wish'd alliance please your king. 
Tell him he should not send the peace, but bring : 
Then let him not a friend's embraces fear : 
The peace is made when I behold him here. 
Besides this answer, tell my royal guest, 365 

I add to his commands my own request : 
Only one daughter heirs my crown and state^ 
Whom not our oracles, nor heav'n, nor fate. 
Nor frequent prodigies, permit to join 
With any native of th'Ausoniaa line. 370 

A foreign son-in-law shall^come from far 
(Such is our doom), a chief renownM in war> 
Whose race shall bear alofl the Latian name> 
And through the conquer'd world diffuse our fame. 
Himself to be the man the fates require, 375 

I firmly judge, and what I judge, desire/* 
He said, and then on each bestow'd a steed. 
Three hundred horses, in high stables fed. 
Stood ready, shining all, and smoothly dressM : 
Of these he 'chose the fairest and the best, 38tt 

To mount th© Trojan troop. At his command. 
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« 

The steeds caparisonM with purple standi 

With golden trappings, glorious to behold. 

And champ betwixt their teeth the foaming gold. 

Then to his absent guest the king decreed 385 

A pair of coursers borti of heav'nly breed,^ 

Who from their nostrils breathed ethereal fire ; 

Whom Circe stole from her celestial sire. 

By substituting mares produced on earth, 389 

Whose wombs conceiv'd a more than mortal birth. 

These draw the chariot which Latinus sends ; 

And the rich present to the prince commends. 

Sublime on stately steeds the Trojans borne, 

* 

To their expecting lord with peace return. 

But jealous J-uno, from Pachynus* height, 395 
As she from Argos took her airy flight. 
Beheld, with envious eyes, this hateful sight. 
She saw the Trojan and his joyful train 
Descend upon the shore, desert the main. 
Design a town, and, with unhop'd success, 400 

Th' embassadors return with promis'd peace. 
Then, pierc'd with pain, she shook her haughty head, 
Sigh*d from her inward soul ; and thus she said : 
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" O hated ofTspring of my Phrygian foes ! 

fates of Troy, which Juno's fates oppose! 4-05 
Could they not fall unpity'd on the plain. 

But, slain, revive, and, taken, 'scape again ? 

When execrable Troy in ashes lay. 

Through fires and swords and seas they forcM their 

way. 
Then vanquished Juno must in vain contend,— 4-10 
Her rage disam'd, her empire at an end ! 
Breathless and tir'd, is all my fury spent? 
Or does my glutted spleen at length relent ? 
As if 'twere little from their town to chase, 

1 through the seas pursu'd their exil'd race ; 4-15 
Engag'd the heav'ns, oppos'd the stormy main : 
But billows roar'd, and tempests rag'd in vain. 
What have my Scyllas and my Syrtes done. 
When these they overpass, and those they shuu? 
On Tyber's shores they land, secure of fate, 420 
Triumphant o'er the storms of Juno's hate ! 
Mars could in mutual blood the Centaurs bathe; 

And Jove himself gave way to Cynthia's wrath, 
Whe Bent the tusky boar Vo C^\^'^iow — 
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(What great offence had either people done?) : 425 

But I, the consort of the Thunderer, 

Have wag*d a long and unsuccessful war. 

With rarious arts and arms in vain have toiPd, 

And by a mortal man at length am foil'd ! 

If native pow'r prevail not, shall I doubt 430 

To seek for needful succour from without ? 

If Jove and heav'n my just desires deny. 

Hell shall the pow'r of heav'n and Jove supply. 

Grant that the Fates have firmM, by their decree. 

The Trojan race to reign in Italy : 435 

At least I can defer the nuptial day. 

And, with protracted wars, the peace delay : 

With blood the dear alliance shall be bought. 

And both the people near destruction brought. 

So shall the son-in-law and father join, 440 

With ruin, war, and ti'aste of either line. 

O fatal maid ! thy marriage is endow'd 

With Phrygian, Latian, and Rutulian blood ! 

Bellona leads thee to thy lover's hand : . 

Another queen brings forth another brand, 445 

To burn with foreign fires another land ! 

VOL. III. X 
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A second Paris, differing but in name. 
Shall fire his couotry with a second flame.'* 

Thus having said, she sinks beneath the ground. 
With furious haste, and shoots the Stygian sound, 

« 

To rouse Alecto from th* infernal seat 451 i 

Of her dire sisters, and thpir dark retreat. 

This Fury, fit for her intent, she chose; 

One who delights in wars, and human woes. 

Ev'h Pluto hates his own mis-shapen race ; 45j 

Her sister Furies fly her hideous face ; 

So frightful are the forms the monster takes. 

So fierce the hissings of her speckled snakes. 

Her Juno finds, and thus inflames her spite: 

" O virgin daughter of eternal Night, 460 

Give me this once thy labour,* to sustain 

My right, and execute my just disdain. 

Let not the Trojans, with a feign'd pretence 

Of profFerM peace, delude the Latian prince. 

Expel from Italy that odious name, 465 

And let not Juno suffer in her fame. 

'Tis thine to ruin realms, overturn a state. 

Betwixt the dearest friends to raise debate. 
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^nd kindle kindred blood to mutual hate. , 
rhy hand o'er towns the funeral torch displays, 470 
^nd forms a thousand ills ten thousand ways. 
N^ow shake, from out thy fruitful breast, the seeds 

w 

Of envy, discord, and of cruel deeds : 

Confound the peace establish'd, and prepare 

Their souls to hatred, and their hands to war." 475 

Smear'd as she ^vas with black Gorgonean blood. 

The Fury sprang above the Stygian flood : 

A.nd on her wicker wings, sublime through night,. 

$he to the Latian palace took her flight ; 479 

There sought the queen's apartment, stood before 

The peaceful threshold, and besieg'd the door. 

Restless Amata lay, her swelling breast 

Fir'd with disdain' for Turnus.dispossess'd, 

And the new nuptials of the Trojan guest. 

» 
From her black bloody locks the Fury shakes 485 

Her darling plague, the fav'rite of her snakes: 

Wrth her full force she threw the poisonous dart. 

And fixM it deep within Aniata's heart. 

That, thus envenom'd, she might kindle rage. 

And sacrifice to strife her house and husband^ age. 

x2" 
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Unseen, unfelt, the fiery serpeot skirat 
Betwixt her linen and her naked limbs. 
His banefiil breath inspiring as he glides. 
Now like a chain around her neck he rides, 
Now like 3 fillet to her head repairt. 
And with his circling volumes folds her ha 
At first the silent venom slid with ease. 
And seiz'd her cooler senses by degrees ; 
Then, ere tb' infected mass was fir'd too fai 
In plaintive accents she began the war. 
And thus bespoke her husband : " Shall," i 
" A wand'ring prince enjoy Lavinia's bed } 
If nature plead not in a parent's heart. 
Pity my tears, and pity her desert. 
I know, my dearest lord, the time will comi 
You would, in vain, reverse your cruel doo) 
The faithless pirate soon will set to sea. 
And bear the royal virgin far awayl 
A guest like him, a Trojan guest before. 
In shew of fciendship soue^ht the Spartan si 
And ravish'd Helen from her husband bore. 
Think on a king's inviolable word ; 
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^. And think on Turnus, her once plighted lord. 
To this false foreigner yo« give your throne. 
And wrong a fi*iend, a kinsman/ and a son: 515 
Sesame your ancient care ; and, if the god 
Your sire, and you, resolve on foreign bfood. 
Know all are foreign, in a larger sense, 
Not born your subjects, or derivM from hence. 
Then, if the line of Turnus you retrace, 520 

He springs from Inachus of Argive race.'* 
Sut, when she saw her rea^ns idly spent, 
^nd could not move him from his fix'd intent, 
She flew to rage; for now the snake possessed 
Her vital parts, and poisonM all her breast. 525 

She raves, she runs with a distracted pace. 
And fills, with horrid howls, the public place. 
And, as young striplings whip the top for sport. 
On the smooth pavement of an empty court; 
The wooden engine flies and whirls abopt, 550 

AdraiPd, with clamours, of the beardless rout; 
They lash aloud ; each other they provoke. 
And lend their little souls at ev*ry stroke: 
Thus' fares the queen; and thus^her fury blows 

x3 
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Amidst the crowd, and kindles as she goes. 535 
Not yet content, she strains her malice more. 
And adds new ills to those contrived before: 
She flies the town, and> mixing with the throng 
Of madding matrons, bears the bride along, 
Wand'ring through woods and wilds^ and dcTiois 
ways, 540 

And with these arts the Trojan match delays. 
She feign'd the rites of Bacchus; cry'd aloud. 
And to the buxom god the virgin vow'd. 
" Ev5e ! O Bacchus! " thus began the song; 
And " Evae ! *' answered all the female throng. 545 
O virgin worthy thee alone!'* she cryM j 
O worthy thee alone ! " the crew replyM. 
For thee she feeds her hair, she leads thy dance. 
And with thy winding ivy wreaths her lance.** 
Like fury seiz'd the rest: the progress known, 550 
AU seek the mountains, and forsake the town: 
All, clad in skins of beasts, the javelin bear. 
Give to the wanton winds their flowing hair; 
And shrieks and shoutings rend thesufifring air* 
The quefin herself, ipspir'd wVlVi xa^^ ^vsvwt, 555 
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Shook high abpve her head a flaming pine. 

Then roU'd her haggard eyes around the throng, 

Aad sung in Tumus- name the nuptial song 2 - 

*' 16 ! ye Latian dames, if any here 

Hold your unhappy queen, Amata, dear; 560 

If there be here," she said, " who dare maintain 

My right, nor think the name of mother vain ; 

Unbind your fillets, loose your flowing hair, 

And orgies and nocturnal rites prepare/* 

,Amata's breast the Fury thus invades, 565 

I 
And fires with rage, amid the silvan shades. 

Then, when she fmind her venom spread so far, 

ThjB royal ho;i2se embroil'd in civil war, 

Kaiff'd on her dusky wing«, she cleaves th^ skies. 

And seeks the palace where young Turnus lies. 570 

His town, as fame reports, was built of ol() 

By Danae, pregnant with almighty gold. 

Who fled her father's rage, apd, with a train 

Of following Argiv(B8, through the stormy main, 574 

Driven by the southern blasts, was fated here to reign. 

*Twas Ardua once : now Ardea^s name it bears ; 

Once a fair «ity, now consumed with years. 
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Here, in his lofty palace, Turnus lay. 
Betwixt the confines of the night and day. 
Secure in sleep. — The Fury laid aside 580 

Her looks and limbs, and with new methods try'd 
The foulness of th' infernal form to bide. 
ProppM on a staff, she takes a trembling mien: 
Her face is furrowed, and her front obscene ; 
Deeprdinted wrinkles on her cheek she draws; 58i> 
Sunk are. her eyes, and toothless are her jaws; 
Her hoary hair with holy fillets bound. 
Her temples with an olive wreath are crowuM, 
Old Chalybe, who kept the sacred fane 
Of Juno, now she seemM, and thus began, 59d 

Appearing in a dream, to rouse the careless man. 
" Shall Turnup then such endless toil sustain 
In fighting-fields, and conquer towns in vain? 
Win, for a Trojan head to wear the prize^ 
Usurp thy crown, enjoy thy victories ? 595 

The bride and sceptre, which thy blood has bougb^ 
The king transfers; and foreign heirs are sou ht! 
Go now, deluded man, and seek again 
New toils, new dangers, on the dusty plain ! 
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>el the Toicao foes; their city seize; 600 

:ect the Latians in luxurious ease ! 
» dream allr-pow^rful Juno sends: { bear 
mighty mandates; aad her word$ you hear. 
te ! arm your i^i'deans ; i^pe to the plain ; 
h faith Ko frieod> assault the Trojan train : 605 
ir thoughtless chiefs, their painted ships that 

lie 
fy bet's mouth, with fure and sword destroy. 
! Lati(i king^ unless he shall submit, 
a bis old promise, and his new forget-^- 
him, in arms, the pow^r of Turnus prove, ^tO 
J learn to fear whom he dizains to love. 
siMih is heavVs command.'^-r-The youthful 

prince 
th scorn reply'd, and made this bold defence* 
''ou tell me, mother, what* I knew before, 
e Phrygian fleet is landed on the shore. 6 1 5 

either fear nor will provoke the war: 
^ fate is Juoo's most peculiar care. 
\ time has made you dote^ and vainly tell 
ilrms iraagin'd in ypur lonely cell. 
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Go! be the temple and the gods your care : 620 
Permit to men the thought of peace, and war/^ 

These haughty words Alectp*s rage provoke: 
And frighted Turnus trembled as she spoke. 
Her eyes grow stifien'd, and with sulphur bum ; 
Her hideous looks and helKsh form return: 62J 

Her curling' snakes with hissings fill the pla^e, . 
And open all the furies of her face : 
Then, darting. fire from her malignant eyes. 
She cast him backward as he strove to rise^ 62S 
And, lingering, sought to fi-ame some new replies. - 
High on her head she rears two twisted snakes: 
Her chains she rattles, and her whip she shakes; 
And, churning bloody foam, thus loudly speaks: 
'' Behold whom time has made to dote, and tell 
Of arms imagined in her lonely qeQ ! 652 

Behold the Pates' infernal minister! 
War, death, destruction, in my hand I bear." 

Thus having said, her smould'ring torch, impress't 
With her full force, she plung'd into his breast 
Aghast he wak'd ; and starting from his bed, 6i( 
Cold sweat, in clammy drops, his limbs o'erspread. 
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« 

'Arms! arms!" he cries: "my s\tord and shield 

prepare ! '* * 

le breathes defiance, bloody and mortal war. 
>o, when with crackling flames a cauldron fries. 
The babbling waters from the bottom rise : 6-^5 
U)ove the brims they force their fiery way ; 
^lack vapours climb alofl, and cloud the day. 

The peace polluted thus, a chosen band 
ie firsts commissions to the Latian land^ 
^ threatening* embassy; then raisi'd the rest, 630 
To meet in arms th' intruding Trojan guest, 
To force the foes from the Lavinian shore, 
\nd Italy's endangered' peace restore, 
iimself alone an equal match he boasts. 
To fight the Phrygian and Ausonian hosts. *. 655 
the gods invoked, the Rutuli prepare 
Hieir arms, and warm each other to the war. 
iis beauty these, and those His blooming age, 
^be rest his house, and his own fame engage. 

While Turnus urges thus his enterprise, 600 

"he Stygian fury to the Trojans flies ; 
^Qw frauds invents, and takes a steepy stand. 



240 MSEIS^ VII. 

Which overlooks the vale with vride eointnaAd ; 
Where fair Ascanius and his youthful train, 6i 
Wiih horns and hounds a hunting-match otdaitt, 
And pitch their toils around the shady plain. 
The fury fires the pack ; they snuff,' they v^rtt. 
And feed their hungry nostrils with the sc^ttt. 
'Twas of a vrell-grown stag, whose antlers rise 
High o'er his front, his beams invade the skies. 6* 
From this light cause, th' infernal maid prepares 
The country churls to mischief, hate, and wars. 

The stately beast the two Tyn*hidaj bred, 
Snatch'd from his dam, and the tame youngling fi 
Their father Tyrrheus did his fodder bring, G 
Tyrrheus chief ranger to the Latian king : 
Their sister Silvia cherishM with her care 
The little wanton, and did Wreaths prepare 
To hang his budding horns, with ribands ty'd 
His tender neck, and comb'd his silken hide, 6 
And bath'd his body. Patient of command 
In time he grew, and, growing us'd to hand. 
He waited at his master's board for food; 
Then sougjit his savage kindred in the wood. 
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^Vhere grazing all the day, at night he came 685 
To his known lodgings, and his country dame. 
This household beast, that us'd the woodland grounds. 
Was viewed at first by the young hero's hounds. 
As down the stream he swam, to seek retreat 
In the cool waters, and to quench his heat. 690 

Ascanius, young and eager of his game. 
Soon bent his boi;^, uncertain in his aim: 
But the dire fiend the fatal arrow guides. 
Which pierced his bowels through his panting sides. 
The bleeding creature issues from the floods, 695 
Possessed with fear, and seeks his known abodes. 
His old familiar hearth, and household gods. 
He falls; he fills the house with heavy groans. 
Implores their pity, and his pain bemoans. 
Young Silvia beats her breast, and cries aloud 700 
For succour from the clownish neighbourhood : 
The churls assemble ; for the fiend, who lay 
In the close woody covert, urg'd their way. 
One with a brand yet burning fVom the flame, 
ArmM with a knotty club another came: 705 

Whatever they catch or find, without their CaTe, 
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« 

Their fury makes an instrument of wan 

Tyrrheus, the foster-father of the beast. 

Then clench'd a hatchet in his horny fist. 

But held his hand from the descending stroke, 710 

And left his wedge within the cloven oak. 

To whet their courage, and their rage provoke. 

iVnd now the goddess, exercis'd in ill. 

Who watch'd an hour to work her impious will. 

Ascends' the roof, and to her crooked horn, 715 

Such as was then by Latian shepherds borne, 

Adcis all her breath. The rocks and woods aroundi 

And mountains, tremble at th' infernal sound. 

The sacred lake of Trivia from afar. 

The Veline fountains, and sulphureous Nar, 720 

Shake at the baleful .blast, the signal of the war. 

Young mothers wildly stare, with fear possess'd* 

And strain their helpless infants to their breast. 

The clowns, a boist'rous, rude, ungovern'd crew. 
With furious haste to the loud summons flew. 725 
The pow'rs of Troy, then issuing on the plain. 
With fresh recruits their youthful chief sustain : 
Not theirs a raw and Unexperienced train, . 
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; a firm body of embattled men. 

first, while fortune favoured neither side, 730 

e fight with clubs and burning brands was try'd : 

t now, both parties reinforcM, the fields 

; bright with flaming swords and brazen shields. 

hining harvest either host displays, 

d shoots against the sun with equal rays. 735 

Thus, when a black-brow'd gust begins to rise, 

[lite foam at first on the curl'd ocean fries ; 

en roars the main, the billows mount the skies ; 

1, by the fury of the storm full blown, 

e muddy bottom o'er the clouds is thrown, 740 

First Almon falls, old Tyrrheus* eldest care, 

jrc'd with an arrow from the distant war : 

fd in his throat the flying weapon stood, 

d stoppM his breath, and drank his vital blood. 

[ge heaps of slain around the body rise: 745 

long the rest, the rich Galesus lies ; ^ 

jood old man, while peace he preach'd in vain, 

lidst the madness of th' unruly train : 

re herds, five bleating flockshi^ pastures fillM ; 

5 lands a hundred yoke of oxen till'd. 750 
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Thus^ while in equal ^csdes their fortune stood. 
The Fury bath'd them in each other's blood ; 
Then, having iixM the fight, exulting flies. 
And bears fulfilled her promise to the skies. 
To Juno thus she speaks : " Behold ! 'tis done, 755 
The blood already drawn, the war begun ; 
The discord is complete ; nor can they cease 
The dire debate, nor you command the peace. 
Now, since the Latian and the Trojan bropd 759 
Have tasted vengeance, and the sweets of blood; 
Speak, and my poVr shall add this office more : 
The neighbVing nations of th' Ausonian shore 
Shall hear the dreadful rumour, from afar. 
Of arm'd invasion, and embrace the war." 
Then Juno thus : " The grateful work is done, 765 
The seeds of discord sow'd, the war begun: 
Frauds, fears, and fury, have possess'd the state. 
And fix'd the causes of a lasting hate. 
A bloody Hymen shall th' alliance join 
Betwixt the Trojan and Ausonian line : 770 

But thou with speed to night and hell repair; 
For not the gods, nor angry Jove, will bear 
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Thy lawless waod'ring walks in upper air. 
l/cave what remaios to me.'* Saturnia said : 
The sullen fiend her sounding wings displayM, 775 
Unwilling left the light, and sought the nether shade. 

In midst of Italy, well known to fame. 
There lies a lake (Amsanctus is the name) : 
Below the lofty mounts oft either side 
Thick forests the forbidden entrance hide. 780 

Full in the centre of the sacred wood 
An arm arise? of the Stygian flood, 
Which, breaking from beneath with bellowing sound, 
* Whirls the black waves and rattling stones around. 
Here Pluto pants for breath from out his cell, 785 
And opens wide the grinning jaws of hell. 
To this infernal lake the Fury flies ; 
Here hides her hated head, and frees the laboring 

skies. 
Saturnian Juno now, with double care. 
Attends the fatal process of the war. 790 

The clowns, returned from battle, bear the slain. 
Implore the gods, and to their king complain. 
The corps of Almon, and the rest; are shown : 
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Shrieks^ claipours, murmurs, fill the frighted town. 

Ambitious Turnup in the pres^ pippearSy 79^ 

And, aggravating crimes, augments their fears; 

Proclaims his private injuries aloud, 

A solemn promise made, and disavowed ; 

A foreign son is sought, and a mix'd mongrel brood. 

Then they, whose mothers, frantic with their fear. 

In w^oods and wilds the flags of Bacchus bear, 80! 

And lead his dances with dishevelM hair. 

Increase the clamour, and the wair denaand 

(Such was Amata's interest in the land). 

Against the public sanctions of the peace, 805 

Against all omens of their ill success. 

With fates averse, the rout in arms resort, 

To force their monarch, and insult the court. 

But, like a rock unmov'd> a rock that braves 

The raging tempest and the rising waves — 810 

Propp'd on himself he stands : his solid sides 

Wash off the sea-weeds, and the sounding tid^Qr- - 

So stood the pious prince unmov^d^ and long 

Sustain'd the madness of the noisy throng. 

But, when he found that Juno's pow'r prevaii'd, 815 
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And all the methods of cool counsel f2Li\% 

He calls the gods to witpess their offence. 

Disclaims the war, asserts his innocence. 

" HurryM by fate/' he cries, " and borne before 

A furious wind, we leave the faithful shore ! 820 

more than madmen ! you yourselves shall bear 
The g^ilt of blood and sacrilegious war : 

Thou, Turnus, shalt atone it by thy fate. 

And pray to heav'n for peace, but pray too late. 

For me, my stormy voyage at an end, 825 

1 to the port of death securely tend.^^^ 

The fun*ral pomp which to your kings you pay. 

Is all I want, and all you take away.*' 

He said no more, but, in his walls confin'd. 

Shut out the woes which he too well divin'd ; 83Q. 

Nor with the rising storm would vainly strive. 

But left the helm> and let the vessel drive. 

A solemp custom was observed of old. 
Which Latium held, and now the Romans hold. 
Their standard when in fighting fields they rear 835 
Against the fierce Hyrcanians, or declare 
The Scythian, Indian, or Ara^bian war — 
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Or from the boasting Parthians would regain 
Their eagles^ lost in Carrae's bloody plain. 83 

Two gates of steel (the name of Mars they bear, 
And still are worshiped with religious fear) 
Before his temple stand : the dire abtfdc. 
And the fear'd issues of the furious god. 
Are fenc'd with brazen bolts ; without the gates. 
The wary guardian Janus doubly waits. 84 

Then, when the sacred senate votes the wars. 
The Roman consul their decree declares. 
And in his robes the sounding gates unbars. 
The youth in military shouts arise. 
And the loud trumpets break the yielding skies. 8v 
These rites, of old by sovereign princes us*d. 
Were the king's office : but the king refus'd. 
Deaf to their cries, nor would the gates unbar 
Of sacred peace, or loose th' imprisoned war; 
But hid his head, and, safe fron^ loud alarms, 8i 
Abhorr'd the wicked ministry of arms. 
Then heavVs > imperious queen shot down fro 

high; 
At her approach the brazen hinges fly; 



7he gates are forc'd, and er'ry £illiDg bar ; 
ijnd, like a tempest, issues out the war. 860 

The peaceful cities of th' Ausonian shores 
L.iiird in their ease^ and undisturb'd before, 
^re all oa fire ; and some, with studious care. 
Their restive steeds in sandy plains prepare ; 
Some their soft limbs in painful marches try, 865 
And war is all their wish, and arms the general cry. 
I^art scour their rusty shields with seam ; and part 
New grind the blunted axe, and point the dart; 
With joy they view the waving ensigns fly, 
^nd hear the trumpet's clangor pierce the sky. 870 
^'ive cities forge their arms — th' Atioian powers, 
Aatemnae, Tibur with her lofty tow'rs, 
^I'dea the proud, the Crustunierian town : 
^H these of old were places of renown. 
*^nie hammer helmets for the fighting field; 875 
<^me twine young sallows to support the shield ; 
^ he corselet some, and some the cuishes mould, 
V'ith silver plated, and with ductile gold, 
he rustic honours of the scythe and share 879 

*ive place to swords and plumes, the pride of war. 
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Old fauchions are new temper'd io the fires : 
The sounding trumpet ev'ry soul inspires. 
The word is giv'n ; with eager speed they lace 
The shining head-piece^ and the shield embrac 
The neighing steeds are to the chariots ty*d ; 
The trusty weapon sits on ev-ry side. 

And^ now the mighty labour is begun. 
Ye Muses, open all your Helicon. 
Sing you the chiefs that sway*d the Ausonian 1 
Their arms, and armies under their command ; 
What warriors 'in our ancient clime were bred 
What soldiers foUow'd, and what heroes led. 
For well you know, and can record alone. 
What fame to future times conveys but darkly ( 

Mezentius first appeared upon the plain : 
Scorn sate upon his brows, and sour disdain. 
Defying earth and heav'n. Etruria lost. 
He brings to Turnus* aid his baffled host. 
The charming Lausus, full of youthful fire, • 
Hode in the rank, and next his sullen sire ; 
To Turnus only second' in the grace ' 
Of manly mien, and features of the face. 
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A skilful horseman, and a huntsman bred. 

With fates averse a thousand men he led : 

His sire unworthy of so brave a son ; 90 j 

Himself well worthy of a happier throne. 

Next Aventinus drives his chariot round 
The Latian plains, with palms and laurels crown'd. 
Proud of his steeds, he smokes along the field ; 
His father's hydra fills his ample shield ; Q 10 

Ahondred serpents hiss about the brims; 
The son of Hercules he justly seems, 
By his broad shoulders and gigantic limbs — 
Ofheav'nly, part, and, part, of earthly blood, 
A mortal woman mixing with. a god. 915 

for strong Alcides, after he had slain 
The triple Geryon, drove from conquer'd Spain 
Mis captive herds ; and, thence in triumph led, 
^ Tuscan Tyber's flow'ry banks they fed. 
Then, on mount Aventine, the son of Jove 920 

The priestess Rhea found, and forc'd to love. 

For arms, his men long piles and jav'lins bore ; 
^nd poles with pointed steel their foes in battle gore. 
^»ke Hercules himaelf, his soa appears 
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In savage pomp : a libn's hide he wears ; * 925 
About his shoulders hangs the shaggy skin ; 
The teeth and gaping jaws severely grin. 
Thus^ like the god his father, homely drest. 
He strides into the hall^ a horrid guest. * 929 

Then two twin-brothers from fair Tibur came 
(Which from their brother Tiburs took the name), 
Fierce Coras and Catillus^ void of fear: 
ArmM Argive horse they lead^ and in the front 9^ 

pear. 
Like cloud-born Centaurs, from the iQountaih's height 
With rapid course descending to the fight; * 935 
They rush along, the rattling woods give way; 
The branches bend before their sweepy sway. 

Nor was Praeneste's founder wanting there, ' 
Whom fame reports the son of Mulciber: "* 
Found in the fire, and foster'd in the plainsj ^ 940 
A shepherd and a king at once he reigns, . ' 
And leads to Turnus' aid his country swains. * 
His own Prseneste sends a chosen band, , 
With those who plough Saturnia's Gabine land; 
Besides the succour which cold Anien yic^Jds^ 945 



, 
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. , ^ - • 

T'he rocks of Hernicus, aod d,ewy fields, * 
Anagnia fat, and father Amasene — 
' A numerous 'rout, but all of naked men : 
. ^ Kor arms they wear, nor swoVds and bucklers tviel J, 
' % Kor drive the chariot through the dustv field, 950 
Sut whirl from leathern slin|ps huge balls of lead ; 

^nd sp6ils of yellow wolves adorn their head : 

'• • . * ' ■ ' ' ' 

■ ^ The left foot naked, when they march to fight ; 

"But in a bullVraw hide they sheath the right. 

Miessapus next (great Neptune was his sire), 95.5 

> • 

Secure of steel, and fated from the fire, . 

>* • • 

^ In pomp appears, and with his ardour warms 

A heartless train, unexercis'd in arms : 

The ju^ Faliscans he to battle brings, 95!? 

And those whp live where lake Ciminius springs ; 

AndiAvhere Iferonia's grove and teihple stands. 

Who till JB'escennian or Flaviiiiah lands: 

^All these in oi-der march, and marching sing 

Th6lkwarlike actions of their sea-born king; 

4iike *long team of -snowy swans^on high, 965 

, Whiph clap their wings, and x:leave the liquid sky. 

When, homeward from thei^ wat'ry pastures borfte, 

vot. III. z 



254 iENEIS, VII. 

They sing; Knd Asia's \akes their notes retoni* 
Not one who heard their music firom afar. 
Would think tbesd troops an army train'd to irar, 
^t flocks of fowl, that, when the tempests roar, 
With their hoarse gabbling seek the silent shore. 

. Then Clausus came, whp led a num^us band 
Of troops embody'd from the Sabine land. 
And, in himself alone, an army brought. 975 

'Twas he <the noble Claudian race begot, 
'The Claudian race, ordain'd, in times to come. 
To share the greatness of imperial Roipe. 
He led the Cures forth of old renoi;^, < 

Mutuscans from their olive^bearing tO|irn, 
And all th'Eretian powers ; besides a band 
That followed from Yelinum's dewy laRd> 
And Amiternian troops, of mighty fame. 
And mountaineers, that from Severus came. 
And from the craggy clifis of Tetrica, 
And those wh^re yellow Tyb^r takes his way, ' * 
And where Himella's wanton waters play. 
Casperia sends her arms, with those that lie 

JE?jrJFabari5^ and fruitful ¥otm\\-. * 
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i aids of Horta next appeai'i 999 

d Nursians come to close the rear» 
the natives born of Laline blood, 
I washes withher fatal flood, 
billows beat the Lib]^n main, 
Orion sets in wiAf ry rain, 995 

' harvests on rich Hermns rise, ' 
ields, when Phoebus burns the skies, 
these troops : ' their budslto ring around ; 
)liag turns the turf, and shakes the solid « 
nd. 

lis chAiot then Halesus came, ' 1000 
rth^ Troy's unhappy name: 
lemnon born-^to Tnrnus' aid, 
men the youthful heh> led,' 
i Massic soil,' for wine renowned, 
^mtincans from their hilly ground, 1005 
irho live by Sidicinian shores, 

* s 

with shoaly fords Vultomul roars, 
)sca's old' inhabitants, ^ 

Saticulans, inur'd to wants. 
laaces'irom af&r they iUtOY7» V^\^ 

22 
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Fasteo'd with leathern thongs, to gall tb< 
Short crooked swords iii closer fight the] 
And on thcif warding ann light bdclclw 

Nor, CEbalos, shah thon be 1^ untan: 
From nymph Sebettiis aocl olcl Teloti spi 
Who (hen in Teloboati Capri reign'd;. . 
But that sln>rt'isle th' ambitious youth d 
And o'er Cam[Tiinia stretch'd his ample e 
Where iwellingSartiuS seeks the'T3HTh( 
O'er Baililom/and 'iheWAbfefla sees,'- ■ 
From hi!i:^liighH>w'is, the'harvestof hei' 
Ami thcs^ (as was'llie T^ton'use* (JF old 
Wield liraiien ewprds, and ^razBi bnc^h 
Sling n-cighty stones when from afar Hiej 
Their casijues'ara'coVk,'^ cov'ring thick 

Next these in rejiki the ^vftrlike Ufens 
And led the mountain troopa that Nu'nia 
The rude ^quiculs his r'ule-obey'dr ' 
Hunting theirtjxirt, and |J)und'ring was 
In aniiS they plou^'ft, to battle sfill pre| 
Their Bi^tl was barren, and their hearts n 

Umbro the priest the proud Marrubiai 
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Dg Archippus sent to Tumus' aid ; 

peaceful olives crown'd his hoary head. 

rand and holy 'wt>rds>. the viper's rage, 1035 

reniomM wounds of serpents, could assuage. 

rfaen he pleas'd wHh poVrfol juice to steep 

' templei, ishut their eyes in pleasing sleep. 

ain were Ma'rsian herbs^ and magic art, 

ire the Wound giv'n by the Dardau dart. 1040 

w 

lis untimely fati th' Anglttan woods 

hs peinunnurM t6 theFucine floods. • 

on of fkmM Hippolytuft was ther^ 

i as his sire/ and> as his mother,, fair f 

n in Egefian g^ves Aricia bore, 1045 

Durs'd his youth along the marshy shore, 

re>great Diana's peaceful akan; flame/ 

litful fields; and Virbiiis was his name. 

oty tu^ as old records have said, 

by his stepdame Sought to share her bed*: idiO 

vhen no femal^arts his mind, could move, 

amM to furious hate her impious love. 

by wild horses on the sandy shore, 

ler's critnes th* unhappy hunter bore; 
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.- ' .. ■ • - ,' . 

Glutting his father's ej^es with guiltless gore. ' 1055 . 
But chaste biana, who his death deplor'd, ; 

With ^sculapian herbs his life reator'd : . * 

. • - ■ ' .- **.■ "- ■'. ■■ ■ 
When Jove, who saw from high, with jurit drsdaiBj 

m 

The dead inspired with t-ital Breath agaiii, * 

• ' . .■.-■•• » 

Struck to the centre, with his flamirtg dflfrt, J 060 

* r ■■'«.•> 

Th' unhappy founder of the godlike art. ' ■ 

* . • ta ' 

But Trivia kept in secret shades dlone. 

Her care, Hippolytus, to fkte unknown; * • 

" ^' 

And caird him Virbius in th' EgdYian groye, ' -1064f 
Where then he hVd obs^nrfe, but safe from Jove^ 
Por this, from Trivia's temple and her wood. 

Are coursers driv'n, who shed their master's blood, 

... . • ■ ' 

Affrighted^by the monsters of the flood. 

His son, the second Virbius, yet retai«t'd ^ 

■■'..• 

His father's ail; and warrior steeds he rein'd. 1 070 

Amid the troops, and like the teadins god. 
High o'el: the rest in arms, the graceful Turnus rode: 
A triple pile of plumes his crest sj^orn'd. 
On which with belching flames Chimaera bum'd: 
The more the kindled combat rises high'r, 1075 

The more with fury bums the blazing fire. 
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- Kail' lo gracM his shield ; but I<) now ^ 
.' With horns exalted stands, and seems to low — 
■ A noble charge ! Her kec|)er.by her side, 
; "ToAvatch her walks, his hundred eyos apply M ; lOSO 
: - And OH; the l)rims her sire, the wat'ry god, 
Roird from his silver urirhis crystal flood. 
. A cloud of foot succeeds, and fills the fields 

- . With swords, and pointed spears, and clatt'riog shields ; 

' •'.•''■ ■ . 

Of Argiv'e, and of old Sicaniao bands, 1085 

■* -. ' 
' And tho^e who plough the rich Rutulian lauds ; 

:« . " ; i ' •' • 

r^.'AurdncBn youth, and those Sacrana yields, 

,.*►•' 

f^**And the proiid Labicans, with painted shields, 

*■-..■ 
'• ^nd those who near Nuniician streams re^de, 

* And those whom Ty ber's holy forests hide ; J 090 

Or* Circe's Hills /rom the main land. divide; 

^ Wher6 Ufens glides along the lowly lands, 

• a 

*• Ik « 

Or the black .\vater of Pomptina stands. 

Last from the Volscians fair Camilla came. 
And led her warlike troops, a warrior dame: 1095 
Unbred to spinning, in the loom unskilled. 
She chose the nobler Pallas of the field. 
MixM with the first, the fierce virago fought. 
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., The War Ifeiag poi^ begun, both the gepprs^ls make all possible' 
'* ,'P»5pa«^tiyii5.*. Tifinus se»ds to Diomedes. ifiseas goes in 
% persoo to {>eg succours frghi Evandcr ana the Tuscans. Evan- 
•* V def i*e(3J^es' him ,kin(^y, fyiyiishes him with^men, and sends ^ 
iK Jb^iS^u Pallas with him. Vulc|^i, at the .request of Venus, 
.. ''makes, amis for h^r son\£neas, and draws on his sMeld tHef 

iff ^ y f 

-most memorable,. actions of his posterity. 






'When T»rnus*liad assembled aH his powers, 

't^'IJis standard planted on Laiirentum's tow'rs^ 

• ■ ■* . ■ .■• ^ ' ■ ,' i ' ''■ 

,• Wh^n now the sprightly trumpet, from afar, * 

\ Had giv'n,thS signal of approaching war, y ' 

Hs^d Fous'd the neighing steeds to scour tfie fields, 5 

*■ • . ^ 

. .While the fieVce riders clattered on their shieldsi' 

^ ■ ■ .■ • *♦ ■■.'.•*■' 

Trembling with rage the Latian youth prepare . 
*"• . ...*.* "• - * • * ' 

' - To jom th' allies, and heaiHong rus& to war.' 



•» 
« 
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Sustain'd the toils of arms^ the danger sought, 
Outstripp'd the w.indls ia speed upoa the plain, IKKK 
Flew o'er tlie field, nor hurt the bearded grain : ■ 
Sh% swept the seas, and as she skiram'd along. 
Her flying feet unbath'd on billows hung. 
Men, boys, and women, stupid with surprise. 
Where'er she passes, fix their wond'ring eyes : 1105 
Longing they look« and, gaping at the sight, 

m 

Devour her o'er and o'er with vast delight; 

Her purple habit sits with such a grace 

On her smooth shoulders, and so suits her fac^ ; 

Her head with ringlets of her hair is crown'd;. IlIO' 

And in a gplden caul the curls are bound. 

w 

She shakes her myrtle jay'lin; and, behind. 
Her Lycian quiver dances in the wii^. 
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ARGUMENT.- 



Tlic War lieiQg jioi^ begun, both the geperals make all posstbl 

- ppeparatj^. '. Tm^nus sends to Diooicdes. iSueas goes i 

« fyfeiTion to beg succours frghi Evander ana the Tuscans. Kvar 

'^ def i'e(K^es' blm kin^j}*, fui^iishes him with men, and seiic 

lliS^8on Pallas with him. Vulc^, at the -request of Venui 

** .'makes, arms for hi^r son .£neas, and draws on his sMeld th 

moAt memorable actions of his posU'nty. ^ 



vV HEN Turnus'had assembled aM his pow'rs, 

■ His standard planted on Laurentum's tow'rs, 

.- "When now the sprightly trumpet, from afar, 
.,.■».,*'* • . ■ * 

Had ^v'n^thd gignal or approaching war, y 

' -j^ ' ** * 

Had pous'd the neighing steeds to scour tHe fields, . 

. .While the fierce riders clatter'd on their shields, 

•■' ■ ' 
'Trembling with rage the Latian youth prepare 

^ To join th' allies, and heaiHong rush to war. 
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Tierce Ufens, ancl M^ssapus^ led the cro^« 
With bold MezentiuSj who blasphemM afoud. 
The$e through |he country took their wastefiil co 

The fields to forage, and to-^ther force. 

• 

Th«n V^nulus to Dion^e tl}^y &end, 

•■ • ... 

• • * • 

To beg his aid Ausonla to dtf0nd. 
Declare the common danger, an4 inform 
The Grecian leader 'of the .growing storm :' 
''^neas, landed on the Latian coasts ; 
^ With banish'd* gods» and.witl^ baffled host, 

Y^t now aspir'd to conquest 6ftKe state, ** 

•* ■ * * ' ' * 

And clUim'd a title fron^ the gods. and iate; 

What num*rous pations in his quarrel came. 

And how they spread his fonili<}able nani^. 

What he designed', what mischiefs pight ari^. 

If fortune favoured his first entefprise^ 

WasMeft for him to weigh, whose equal fears. 

And Comifon int'rest was involy'd in tlieirsy'' 

While Turnus and th' allies thus urge the war, - 

The Trojan, floating in a flood of care. 

Beholds the tempest which his foes prepare. 

This way and that he tutu* ¥» «»«3dTO%m\^^^ ^ 
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Thinks and rejects the counsels he idesign'd ; • 
Bxplores himself in vain, in'evVy partj 
!Vnd gives no rest to hiB distracted heart 
5o, when the sun by Hay, or moon by night, '^ 
Jtrike on the polishM brass, tlitfir trembling flght, "35 
fhe glittVing species here and !here ^livide, 
Lnd cast their dubious beams from side to side ; 
^ow on the walls, now on the pavement play^ » 
Lnd to the ceiling flash the glaring day. . 

'Twas night : and i»a^ary nature IilU^ asleep 40 
rhe bird^ of air, ancf fishes 9f the deep, 
knd beasts, and mortal* men. The Trojan chief 
^as laid on Tyber's "banks, oppressed with g];ief, 
knd found^n silent sViinber late relief, 
rhen, through the.shadpws of the poplar w^od,. 45 
^rose the father of tlfe Roman ffood; 
\n azure robe was o'er hiis bqpiy spread^ ^ 
!i wreath of shady reeds adorn'd his head ; *. 
plug, manifest to sight, the god appeared; 49 

\nd with these pleasing words -his sorrow cheerM : 
[ Undoubted offiptiog of ethereal race, 
> Jong expected in this pt<$mis'd p\ace\ 
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• ■* ■ - ■► . • . , 

Who, Uirough the foes, hast borne thy banish'd gods 

Restor'd tliem to theirtBearths, and old abodes-^- , 

This is thy happy ^ome, tlie clime where fate 55 

Ordaixis thee \% restore the Trojan state. * • 

Fear not! The \rsu* sRall end ift las'tvig p6ace. 

And all the/ag^ of hall ghty .Juno xreasei . 

'And that this nightly vision may not seem 

Th^ t^ect of fancy,. or^ an idle dream,' ^ 60 

A sow beneath an oak shall lie along, - . 2 , 

All white hei^lf, and- white her. thirty youi^. 

When thirty rolling years have rtiii their race. 

Thy son Ascanius, on this empty space, r 

■ ■ ' ■ ■■ .' - '/*• • • ^ 

Shall btfiild ^ royaVtown, of lastmg fame, ^ 

' • • - 

Which from this omen shall receive the name. 
Tinitt s\i^l approve the^ trutlk — For what remain^ . 
A'lid how with sure success to crown thy |iains,' 
- With pati^ce next attend. A banished band. 
Driven with Evander from th' Arctlfelian land, 70 
Have pilanted here, and plac*d on higji'thefr walls: 
Their town the founder Pallanteum calls, 

% 
% 

Deriv'd from Pallas, his great granftit^ire's nanib: 
Cut the fierce Latiani old possession claim, ' 
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^ith war infesting the ^icw colony. • * 

*■ ' ' • , ••• 

These^iftake jhy firiend?, andjon their aid rely* 

I o thy free pas£age-I jsmbmit nfy streaips. '• 

^^e^sSn of Venus, from thy pleasing dreapis; 

^nd, ^fhejp the setting stars ar^ lost in day> 

o Juno's .ppw*r thy jua# devotion pay; . 80' 

'^tth sacrifice th^ wrathful qtieen appease : * \, 

fet pride at'1ei)gth shall fall, her fury cease.^ 

' 11^ thou returifst y ictoriotJs- fi^^m- the war/ . 

^iform thy voWs to me with^grateful^carc. *. 

lie godi^m I, whose yeUo%y frater flows 85 

Il)mid tnese fields^and fattens as it gitqf : 

yber my Bame-^itinQng the tt^ling flobds, ' ■ *■ 

eiiown'd on ^arth, esteem'd.aipong the gods.. - 

IKs i» my certain seat. In times to come/ • 

fyVaves snail wasR the wall^bf jnighty ttome."* 90 

e ^id ; and pKiftg'd helow. *• While yet^e spbke^ 

• * * ' ■ ■"" * 

is dreaSi ^ne|f And his sl^p fbraoojc* K} ' 

e ros$, anf^ 1opkingCup> beheld the S^ies ; ^ ' 
ith purple blust^ing, aKd tHe4lay arise. « 

leufwater in bis hollow palmi^he^ tooK ' 95 

oft) Tyb'erN flood/ an J tjbui^ the >pow'lB besjj^ctJce : ' 

^ - ^ \ ■■•'*' 

vol- in. ' / 2 A .*^ • 

■ f . . . 
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" Lanrentian nympltE, by^vhom the streao 

And father Tyber,' in thy sacred bed ,. 

. Receive iBnaas, and from danger keep. 
'VVhatever<fotinti whatever holy deep. 
Conceals thy watery storea — wlj^re'er they 

' And, bubbling^ from beto^^^/salute-the d^c 
ThfiU, king of horned Hoods, wh'oM plentei 
Suffices fatness to the fruitful corn, A 
For this thy kind i^mpassioa of oqr woei, 
Shalt share my morniijg jong, and ev'ning 
But, oh ! be present to thy people's aid. 
And firm tl^*graciouG promise) tfaou hast n 
ThnsJiavmg said, tws galleys, ftom hu R< 
With care he chooses, mans, aiid 6ts with 
Nbw on the sfiore ttib fatal swine is foand 
Wond'rous to tell !— She lay i.\pag jie grj 
Herwell-Ped"o(fipripg at herudder&'bnng: 

* ^Ife white herself, and white hentbitty yo 

iGneas takes the raqther and herjy^od ; , 

• And all on Juno's altar are bestov'd. 
The following night.and the succeeding ( 
propitious Tjrber smooth'd his \At'ry way 
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J« roll'd his rif er back, ailftl pois'd he'st^, 
^ gentle swelling; and a peaceful flood. • *120 

«i Trojans mount their '^faiips; they piil from shore, 
or^e on^he waves, and scarcely dip^sbi oar. 
fclits from the Jan^ give omen* to th^ir course; 
lid the^itch'd yttjiBels glide with ea«y force. * 

^^ wooda«and waters wonder at the gleam 125 

b . . ^ * . ** 

^ shields, and painted^ships^that stem the stream. 

^e summer's night and ojie whole day they^ pass 

'twixt ^e green-wood shadcis, and tift 4;he. liquid 

** glass. 

r 

^e fiery sun had fini^hM half his race, * 

■ * . ■ * • * ■ 

lok'd back and dpubtediin the middle ^pSLge, * ISO 

lien they from farlbeheld the rising tow'ni, . » 

he tops of sheds, and shepherds' lowly bow'rs, 

hin as they stood, which then of home]^ p^Vh^ 

6w rise in marble, from the Roman sway. ' - v " -' 

biese cots (EvancklF s kingdom, mean and poor) 135 

be Trojan saw$ arfA turned bis ships to shofb. 

was on ^ solemn day : th' At'cadian states, 

ae king and prince, wj£hout the city gates^ , 

den paid their ofPf ings iq a sacred grove 

* ^ 2x2 f 
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To Hercules, the warrior sdn of JoVe* 140 

Thidk clouds of rolling snM>ke involve th^ skievj ,! 

• • . • /. .' '•• • i 

And fat of entrails on his akar fries/! ' ' 'j 

Eut, when they saw the ships that stenfto'd the ^ 

flood. ■» j^a • 

And glittered through the covert (^the wDodJ < 

They rose with fear, afid left th' unfinish*'d*fe^i H5 » 

Till diauntless Pallas rea^drM the rest ' ' . 

To pay the rites. Himself without delay '■ i 

A jav'lin SMz'd*, and singly took h^ way, \ J 

• • • » 

Then gainjd a rising ground, and calVd from for: 
*f Resolve^e, strangers, whence and what fon are; 
Your bus'ness hefe, anibritig yoapvace or war?*** ■ 

Hi's^) on the stern ^neas took his stand, 

f * ■ . * . * • • . ■ . 

And held a branch of olive in his hand, 

\Vhilenhu3'Ae spokes '• The Phrygians arms yw • 

Expell'd from Troy, provbk'd ioiftHy ' 155 

By Latian foes, with war unjustl^mdde — * \ 

At first afFianc'tl, and at last betray'd. , %' ^ ' 
This mes:iSLse bear : the Trojsyis and their chief 
Bring holy peace, and beg tVie ^\yi^'^ x^\\e!i2* 
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'^Struck with so-sreat a n^e, s^nd all on^re, «160 
The youth replies : " Whatever you require, 
Y^tM^ ^nSl exactf. Upon our shores descend, 
A velcomc gu'estj^and, whit you wish, a friend." 

^ H^ 8aid> and, downward hasting to the strand, ] 64 

* . ■ 

• JjJSmfai^cM me stronger prince, and join'd his hand. 
Coodiltted^totne grovC, ^neas broke 
yh€ silence fir^t, and*thu9 the king bespoke : 
" Beft of the Greeks !' to whom« by fate's command, 
I -beat, these peaqeful branches in idyhand — 
Undaunted I approach you, though I know 170 

, Your birth is Grecian, and your land my foe ; 
From Atreus though your ancient lineage can^. 
And both Jhe brother kings your kindred claim : 
Yet, my self-conscious^orth, you;r high renown, * 
Your yirtue, through the neighboring nations blown. 
Our Others' mitagled blood, Apollo's voice, 176 

H&ve'ted me hlth^*, 4ess by need thath choice. 
Our father Dardaims, as -faitte* has sung, ^ -> 
And Greek^ acknowledge, from Electra sprung: 
Electra from the loins of Atlas came — 180 

Atlas, whose head tustains the starry frame. 
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Your sire is Mercury, whotolong beibn 
Oa cold C^lleoe^ top fair Maia bore. . 
' ]Vma the fair, on tame if ^^ relVi 
Was Atlas* da'ughtgr, who auetains the 'a 
Thus from one common source our strea 
Ours is the Troj^o, yoitrs tL' Arcadian i 
Rais'd by thes^hopes, 1 akat flo news b 
Nor ask'dyoul-'leaTjB, nor Bid your failb 
, But com^, without a pledge, toy own' an 
The same RutqIhJhs, who with arms pui 
The Trajan ra):e,'.aTe equal foes to you. 
Qiir hp^ expell'd, what farther.foi^ce cai 
The victor troops from antvereal sway?., 
Tbfiu will they stretch-their pow"/ atbwi 
And eidi^r sett fton) side to'sl^fi commaa 
Keceivepur ofFer'd'&ith, aad gitenstbi 
Ours is a-gen'rouB and esperienc'd liift^: 
We want not hearts nor t^odiesibr the * 
In council cantiom, anJW fields we dah 
He said : and, while hfe-^mlte, Trith pier 
Erander -yiew'd tt/e mai| with vast surpri 
Pleas'd with his actiooj ravish 'd with hii 
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hea'answer'd briefly, ^hh a royal grace : 
O^Taliaot leader of the Trojan line^ * 203 

ft yUbnfthe features of thy father sliiue ! 

tow I f ecalFAuchises ! how I see "^ 

. .' ^ * ■» • -• 

HstaadlloQi)^ inieu, and all my friend, in Xh^ ! ^ 

OD^Vhought it be;^tis fresh within iby mind, 

^hen^i^ to his sistef^s court desi^'d 210 

■"Welijome visit, with a friendly stay/ 

^d tj^rouga th'Afcadi^n l^ng^ioni took 4iis*way/' 

^eb'jpast a4^y;y the callow down b^gan 

^ shade my chin^ and call me first a man. . 

■ *"' 

^W tne thining tr^ia with' vast delight ; * 21^ 

'd Priam's goodly person pleas'd my sight : 

t great Aifchis^, fat above ^e r^st, ^ • ^ ^ 

*th j^wful ^on<fer fir'^my youthful treast.^ 

^ng'd to joii), in friendship's hfty bands, 2Ii/ 

ir jimtual hearts, and plight our mutual hands. 

irft ttctosted him: I su*d^ I sought, * * 
^ * I. 

id, witli a toffng force, to SKeneus,i brought. 
* . * , 

I gav§ me;^#rheb at leng& constraia'd to go^ 
• . .- • 

Lycian quiver and a Gnossian bow, 

M 

<rest ^mi)it>id^r'd, glorious to behold> 225. 



And two rich bridles, with their bits of g 
Which mjil^ii's conraers in obedience E< 
The league you ask, I ofier, a^your right 
Aud, when to-morrow's aun revels the 11 
With swift Bupplievyou shall be seirt,aw: 
ilow celebrate, with us, thfa aolemn day,' 
Whose holy ritis admit no long delay. 
Hopour our annual feast; and take yotu^ 
With £HendTy>welcome, at a. homply trea 
Thus having said, tbeDowls (rpnov'd tin 
The yvnthi replac'd, and'soon restor'd tlj 
.On sods of turf he sM the soldiera ntind ; 
A maple throne, rais'd higher from the g 
Rflceiv'd the Tnuan\:Hiefj,am), o'er the' 
A lion's <li^gy hide, for ortiante^t, th^ 
"^e loaves were serrM'^ canisters;, the 
In bowU; the' priest reneVil the rifes dr 
BroiI'd entrails are their food,. and beef 

chine. • , • 

But^ when the rage of hirtiger was reprejS 
Thus spoke Evander to his royal guest: 
'' TAese rites, thesem\tai«> and vW ie.«» 
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Prom DO vain fe^Ts or superstitioi^pring,. 
Or blyld deTotion> or from bliifder ct^nc^F 
aUr beady ^e^> or brutiil ignorance : 
But^^sayM fr6m danaer^ with a grateful sense, 250 
The lal^r^ of 'ft ]^od we recon^elise. •' ^ 

oeft, ftbih afor^ yon rock that qiates Ihe sky^; • 
4bput nvho^e ie%t siich heaps of rubbish lie; ' 

^nch-^hacfigesfed ruin^; ^Ipak and bare> 

^'. ' •* ^*- 

Iqw d^ert'now it stands, expc^S'd ia ai!^ I ' * 255 

«<ra9 oiu5e*a robber's xlen^vincWd around ■. ^ 

l/itif liying stoi^e, and d^p beneath the grouiffi. 

2he ii|o;ister Cacus> more than half a^ beast, '\ * , 

^is.hold/iitipervious to t)ie sqp, possess'd. 

lie paVem^it e^rer fou^ with humasi gore ; 260 

l<gads> and their mftngled members, hung me door. 

rulcan.thi» plague begot jdha like his sire> 

Uack. clouds he belch'd, and flakes%f liv^ fire. 

'iinejiong expected, feas*d us of o6r load, 

Jld ibrqught the heed^al presence of a godr 265 

'K* avengingfcforce bf Herculesj from fipain, * * 

Triv'8 in tttUQiph^rom Geryon slain : — « V 

bpjce livii the .giafit, and thrlceVWvti m -^^vo.- •- 



M 
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His prize> the lowipg herds, Alcides. drove 

* . ' •' 

Near TybePs b^nks, A graze th^ 'shady grovft. 270 
* . ' .' 

Allur'd with hope of plunder^ mnd intent . '• < ^ 

By force to rob, by fraud to circij[mvent. 

The brutal Cacus, as by chance they'straVov 

Four'oxen thende, and four fair kine^ coilveyM. ' ^ , 

And, lest the printed footsteps might be seen, ' 27 J ; 

He draggM them backwards to his rocky den. ' * 

The tfticks avene a lying notice 'gave, ^ 

And leA the searcher backward from the eave. * ** * 

Meantime the herdsman hero shifts l\is place, « . • 

To find fresh pasture, and untrodden grass. • < 280 ' 

* • « 

The beasts, who missti their mates, fiWd all arounc^ 
With bellowings $ and the rocks restor'4 the soand. 
One heifer, who had heard her love complain, ^ 
Roar'd from the cave^ and made the project vaifi. 
Alcides foujid the fraud : with rage he shook, 285 
And toss'd about his head his knotted oab. 
Swif\: as the winds, or Scythian arrows* flight, r 
He clomb, with -eager haste, th' aerial height. 
Then first we saw the monster m^d his pace : ' 
* Fear hi his eyes, an& paleness mVisiic^; ^, 



Confessed the god's approach. Trembling lie springs. 
As terror had increased his feet with wings; 
"Nqr stay'd for stairs ; but dowi^thc depth he threw 
* His body : on his back the door he drew — 
(Tke door, a rib of living rock; with Q^iDis 295 
His father hew'd it •ut, and bound with iron chains) : 
He broke the heavy links, the mbuntaih clbs'd. 
And l>ars and levers to his foe oppo^'d. 
- *'The wretch had hardly made his dungeon fast^ 
.iThe fierce avenger came with bounding hasten; 300 

w * • • ^ 

• ■■ ■ • ^ " 

: .SdrvAyM the mouth of the forbidden hold ; 

^ w ' 

Aiyl h^re and there his raging e5*es he rolFd. 

He gnashM his teeth; and thriQc he compass'd round 

* 1 Witb winged speed the circu\); of the ground. , \ 

. ¥hrice at the cavern's moufh Jie puird in rain, «305 

And, panting,' thrice desisted from his pain. 

,A .pointed flinty rock, all bare and black, 

^ Grew gibbous from behind the mountain's back : 

Owkj. rav;Bns, all ill omep« of the bight, ^ 309 

• ' ■• . 

^ : Here built their nests, and hither wlAg'd their flight. 

\«The leaning head hung threat'ning o'er the flood. 

And nodded to the ie/L The herb stood 
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Averse, with planted feet, and,- from the right, 
Tugg'd at the solid stone .with a^ his might. 
Thus hfeav'd, the fix*d foundations of the rock 315^ 
Gave way: heav'n echoM at Ihe rattling shocks ;. 
Tumbling.-itiichokM the flood: on either side • * 

The banks leap backward, and the streaHis djvide:. 

*- > . ■ - ' 

Tie skv dirunk upward with unusual dread; . - . 

And ti-emblinff Tvber div'd beneath his bed. * • "Si^* , 

' , « " * , .1.1 

The court of CacuR stands reveal'd to' sight; 

T^e cavern glairs with new-admitt€d light.' i 

So the^ent vapours, with a rumbling souffd, • 

HeiU'fe from below, and rend thfQ .hollow ground;*' ■ 

A sounding flaw sutceeds ;^nd/[from on high, -yi^', j 

Tho gods with hate' behold *he nether sky : *^' \ *; 

Thtf^hosti repine at violated nijg^ht, . , • 

* #" ' • ' 

And curse th' invading |urf, and sicken at tlje sight.^ 

The^gracelcfis'monster, caught in open dav, • - \\ i 

InclosM, and in despfe'h- to fly ^ay, SSO * 

Ho\vl§ horrible from underneath, and fdls « ' i* 

His hollow palace with unmanly "yells. • 

The hero stands above, and from afar ': . •• 

PJj'es him with clarts, und slonesr;xw^^^ax>X^\. . % .' 
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n >lng, and 'cense hia alters nmnd 

Mn smoke, their heads with poplar bound — 

ir«f old, another of the young, • 

^and bt^T the burden of the song. 380 

xtAs the hbours, and the praise, 

V immortal acts of Hefcnles : 

ghly babe, When swath'd in bands, 

Unts^rangled with hb infaot hands ; ■ 

iitljears and matchless force he grew, 385 

■walls, and Trojan) overthrew. . , 

l^ttlousand hazards they relate, 

'a and Eurysthcus' hate. 

ik, ^nconquer'd hero, could subdue 

|i|id-lKini Cenlaars.andthemonstercrew: 390 

^naJstless arm the bull withstood, 

l> the roaring terrpr of the wood. 

[pie porter Of the Stygian seat, 

Miag tongue, lay fawning at thy feet, 

^5'd with fear, forgot his mangled meat. 395 

tfernal waters trembled at thy sight; 

ligodfnoface of danger could alright; 

f^KB/Tj^^hoeus^ not th'unnfcnber'd snake, 
. - * 



278 iENEIS, Vm. 

* 9 

■. 

From that auspicions day^ wi(h rites divine, * 355 

We worship at the hero's holy shrine. , 

Potitii^ first ordainM th^fce annual tows : * 

As prjests, were added tRe Pinarian house, • ] 

Who rais'd this altar in the sacred shade, 359 } 

Where honours, ever due, for ever sh^U be paid. «^ 

For these deserts, ai|4 ^is high virtue s|}own. 

Ye ^|3Lrlike youths, your heads with garlands crown: 

Fill high the goblets vlith a sparkling nood; . , ' 

And with deep drai^hts invoke our cpounoii' god/' ^ 

This said, a double wi^ath Evandertivin'd ;» ^ < 365- , 

And poiplars black and white his temples bnd. - 
. t *.•*.» 

Then brims his ample bowl. With like, design" 

The re^t invoke the gods, wit^ sprinkled wine. 

Meantime the sun descended, from the skies^ 

... . ' 
And the bright ev^iuig-star began to rise. 370 

* » " ■ # 

And now the priests, Potitius at their head. 

In skms of beasts involved, the long procession led; 

heH high the flaming tapers in their hands> 

As q^stom had prescribM th^ir holy Dands ; 

Then with ^ second course the tables )oad, 375 

■■■•%♦ * 

And with full chargers offer to the god;^ 



*t 
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The'Salii sing, and ^cemse his al&rs nmnd 

^With Saban smoke, their heads with poplar bound — 

One choir of old, another of the young, » 
«. * • . > 

To dance, and bear the burden of the song. 580 

*• 
The lay records the labours, and the praise. 

And all th' immortal acts of Hercules : 

First, how the mighty babe, ^hen swath'd in bands, 

w 
I 

The serpents^strangled with his infatit hands ; • 
' Then, as in^ears and matchless force he grew, 385 

Th'CEchalian .walls, and Trojan^ overthrew. , 
' Besides/a^ thousand hazards tbey relate, 

Procur*^y Juno's and Eurysthcus* bate. 

*' Thy ha^ds, tinconquer'd hero, could subdue 

# 

The clqud-bom Centaurs, and the monster crew : 390 

Nor thy resistless arpi the bull withstood, 

« 
Nor he, the roaring terror of the wood. 

■ 

The triple porter df the Stygian seat. 

With lolling tongue, lay fawning, at thy feet. 

And, seizM with fear, forgot his mangled meat. 395 

* • • * . • 

Th' infernal waters trembled at thy sight; 
Thee, god ! no face of danger could affright ; 
' Not huge ,T^hoeus, nor* th' unntmberM snake, 

232 * ' * 
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Long toss'd-on seas, I sought this happy Js^d, 

Warn'd by mywotheir nymph, and call'd by heav^Hyj 

command/' 444 

; • i. 

Thus, walking on, lie i^ke, and 'ahew'd the gate, 

Since call'd Camental by the Romam state ; 

Where stood an altar, sacred to the name 

of old Carmenta, the prophetic dame> 

Who to her son foretold th' ^nean race, » 

» 

Sublime in fame, and Rome's imperial place ; — 450 

Then shews the forests, which, in after-times, 

* » 

Fierce Romulus, for perpetrated crimes, 
A sacred refuge made} — with this, the shrine' ' ' 
Where Pan below the rock had rites divine; — 
Then tells of Argus' death, his murder'd gaes^ 455 
Whose grave and tonfb his innocence attest. 
Thence, to the steep Tar|)eian rock he leads — 
Now roof M with goW, then thatcllM with hom%ly 

reeds. , 

A rev 'rent fear (such superstition reigns ^ 
Among the rude) ev'n then possess'd the i^'ains. 460 
Some god, they knew — what god, they could not tell— 
Did there amidst the sacred horror dwell. 
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^rcadrans thought him Jove: and said they saw 
cnighty thund*rer with majestic awe, 
shook his shield, and dealt his bolts around, 465 

m. 

scattered temp^ts on the t^emkig ground.- 
saw two heaps of ruins, {once th^y stood 
stately towns, on either side the flood) 
nia's and Janiculum's remains; t 

either place the founder's name retains. 470 
•ursing thus together, they resort^ " • 

re poor Evander kept his country court, 
view'd the ground of Rome's ytigious hall — 

■ 

i oxen low'd, where now thie lawyers bawl) : 
, stooping, through the narrow gate they pressed, 

1 tnus the king bespoke his Trojjan guest: 4^6 

• 
an as it is; this palace, and this door, 

v'd Alcides, then a con(^uer«ir^ 

to be poor: ^accept our homely food, 

h fpasted him ; and emulate a god.'' 480 

under i\^ath a lowly roof h^ led 

^eary pjr ince, and laid him on a bed ; * ' 

bufBng leaved' with hides of bears o'erspread. 

w Night h§id shed her silver dews around, • • 
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And with her sable wings embrac'd the ground, 489 

When love's fair goddess^ anxious for her soft 

(New tumults risings and nevf wars |>egun]x 

CouchM with her husband in his go\|Jen bed> 

With these allur^g words invokes ly% aid — 

And, that her pleasing speech his mind may move. 

Inspired each accent with the charms of love. 4&1 

" While cruejfate conspir'd with Grecian poVrs, 

T6 level with the ground the Trojan tow'rs, 

I ask'd not aid th' unhappy .to restore. 

Nor did the su6cour of thy skill iipplore; 455 

Nor urg'd the labours of my lord in yain, 

A sinking empire longer to sustain. 

Though much IjowM to Priam's histfse, and more 

The danger of ^neas did implore. 

But now, by Jove's command, and fate's decreCj 500 

His race. is doom'd to reign in Italy; 

With humble suit I beg thy iieedful art, 

O still propitious powV, that rul'st my heart! 

A mother kneels a suppliant for her son.- 

By Thetis and Aurora thou wert won . 5j5 

To fbrge impenetrable shields, and giace 
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With fated armf a less illustrious race. 

Behold, M>hat haughty nations are combinM 

Against the reliques of the Phrygian kind. 

With fire and sword my people to destroy, 510 

And conquer Venbs twice, in conquering Troy/' 

She said; and strait her arms^ of snovfy hue^ ' 

About her unresolving husband threw. 

Her soft embraces soon infuse desire: 

His bones and marrow sudden warmth inspire; 515 

A Ad all the godhead feels the wonted fire. 

Not half so swift the rattling thunder flies. 

Or forky lightnings flash along the skies. 

rhe goddess, proud of her successful wiles. 

And conscious of ner form, ia'«ecret siqiles. 520 

rhen thus thj pow'r, obnoxious to her charms,. 

Panting, and half dissolving in her arms: 

'' Why seelj you reaapits for a cause so just, • 

3r your. own beauties or my love distrust? 

liong since, had you required my helpful haqd, 525 

* 

rh' artificer and art you migfit command, 
ro labour arms for Troy : nor Jove, nor Fate, 
]^onfin'3 their enfpirb to so short a datd, . 
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And, if you now desire new wars to wage. 

My skill I pi^mise, and my pains engage. - 5^ 

t. 
Whatever melting metals can conspire. 

Or breathing bellows, or the forming fire. 

Is freely yours : your anxious fears remove. 

And thitik no ta&k is difficult to love/' 

■ 

Trembling he spoke ; and, eager of her charms, 535 
He snatchM the willing goddess -to his arm«; 
Till, in her lap infus'd, he lay possessed 
Of full desire, and sunk to pleasing rest 
Now when the Night her middle race had rode, 
And his first slumber had refiresh'd the god — 540 
The time when early housewives leave the bed: 
When living embers on the hearth they spread, 
Supply the lamp, and call the maids to rise; — 
With yawning mouthy and with balf-open*d «ye9» 
They ply the distaff by the wjnking light, 545 

And to their daily labour add the Aight: 
Thus frugally they earn tl^ir children's 'bread. 
And uncorrupted keep Iheir riuptial bed — , - ^ t 
Not less concern'd, nor at a later hour, 4 

Rose from his downy <y)uch V\»A ?ot^tv^ Y**^**' ^ 
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f 

4 

Sacf^d to Vulcan's name, an isle there 4ay, 

Betwixt Sicilians coasts andLLipare, , 

Hais'd high on smoking r«cks : and, deep below^ 

In hollow ^cayes the fires of iEtna glpw. 

The Cyclops here their heavy hammers-deal : 555 

Loud strokes, and hissings of torm^6ted ste^U 

Are heard abound : the boiling wateA roar ; . 

And smoky flames through fuming tunnels s(ta^. « 

Hither the father of the fire, by night, 

» 

Through: the brown air precipitates his flight. 560 

« 

On their eternal anvils here he found*' 

The brethren beating, and the blows go round: . 

A load of pointless thunder no\^ there Hes ^^^ 

Before their hands, to ripen^r fhe skies : 

These darts,' for angry Jove, they daily^cast— 56i 

Consum^ on morals with prodigious wastes 

Three rays of writheQ«Fain, oFfire ^hreeanore, • 

Of winged southorn winds <!^nd clbud^ sfpr6^ 

As iftany plirts, th^ dregful hiixjuref frame ; 

And fejrs are added, atod av£rig|firg flatpe. 570 

* T " • ' * • 

Inferior ministers, for Ma^, fepaiif. * 

His broken axle-trees, and bkinted war, ^ 
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And send him forth again with furbish'd arnfs> 
To wake the lazy war, ^'ith trumpets' loud alailns. . 
The rest refresh the scalyftfnakes that fold * 575 
The shield of Pallas, and renew their gold. 
Full on the crest the Gorgon's heaa they place. 
With eyes that roll in death, ana with distorted face. 
" My sonsL* said Vulcan, *' set your4Bsks aside: 
Your^strength- and master-skill must now be try'd. 
Arms for a hero forge — arms that reqtire 581 

Your force, your speed, and all your forming fire." 
He said. They set 'their former work aside* 
And their new toils with eager haste divide.^ 
A flood of molten silT^r, brass, and gold> 585. 

And deadly steel,^in the large furnace roirch ^ 

Of this, their artfuPhands a shield prepdre> 
Alone sufficient to sustain th^ wai^ * % 

Sev'n orbs within a sjyacious round they close. ^ 
One stirs the fire, and one the bellows blows. 590 
The hissing steel is in the smithy, drown*<I j * 
The grot with beaten anvils groans^ around. \ 
By turns, their arms advance in equal time ; , 

By turns, theic hatids descewOi, ^tv^VaxM^vw^Owsac. 
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They fbrn the glowing mass with crooked tongs : 
The fiery work proceeds with rustic songs. 596 

While^ at the Lemnian god's command, they urge 
Their labours thus, and ply th'.£olian forge. 
The cheerful morn salutes Evander's eyes. 
And songs of chirping birds iixvite to rise. 600 

He leaves his lowly bed : hie buskin^meet 
Above his ankles ; sandals sheath his feet : ^ ' 
He sets his trifsty sword upon his side. 
And o'el'*his shoulder throws a, panther's hide. 
Two menial dogs before their master ^ressM. 60.5 
Thus dad, and guarded thus, he seeks his kingly 

guest. - ' • 

Mindfult)f promised aid, he mends his pace. 
But meets JEneas in the middle space.^ 
YoungJPaflas did-iiis father's steps attend ; 
AQd true Achates waited on his friend. 610 

They join their hands : a secret seat they choose ; 
Th'^rcadidn first their fbrnoer talk renews : 
'^ Undaunted prince! I never *can believe 
The Trojan empire lost, while you survive. 
Command th ' asBistance of a faithiuV tr\^v\^ ". ^V^ 

VOL, JU» 2 c 
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But feeble are the succours I qan send. 
Our narrow kingdom here the Tyber bounds: 
The other side the Latian state surrounds. 
Insults our walls, and wastes our fruitful grounds^ 
But mighty nations I prepare to join 62D 

Their arms with yours, and aid your just design* 
You come, as by your better, genius sent ; . 
And Fortune seems to favour your intents 
Not far from hence there stands a hilly toMm, 
Of ancient building, and of high renown, 6^ 

Torn from the Tuscans by the Lydian racCj 
Who gave the name of Caere to the place^ 
Once Agyllina callM. It flourished long. 
In pride of wealth and warlike people strongr 
Till cursM Mezentius, in a fatal hour, 690 

Assum'd the crown, with arbitrary pow'r. 
What words can paint those execra])le times. 
The subjects' sufF'rings, and the tyrant's crknes? 
That blood, those murders, O ye gods ! replace 
On his own head, and on his impious race ! 6$$ 
The living and the dead^ at his command. 
Were coiipled face to face, au^VwAv^XftYaxA* 
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Till, chok'd with stench, in loath 'd embraces ty*d, 

m 

The lingMng wretches pin'd away and dy'd. 
Thus plunged in ills, and meditating more — 64-0 
The people's patience, try'd, no longer bore 
The raging monster ; but with arms beset 
His house, and vengeance and destruction threat. 
They fire his palace : while the flame ascends. 
They force his guards, and execute his friends. 6^5 
He cleaTes the crowd, and, favoured by the night. 
To Tumus* friendly court directs his flight. 
By just revenge the Tuscans set on fire. 
With arms, their king to punishment require : 649 
Their numerous troops, now musterM on the strand. 
My counsel shall submit to your command. 
Their navy swarms upon the coasts: they cry 
To Hoist their anchors; but the gods deny. 
An ancient augur, skillM in future fate, 65 4 

With these foreboding words restrains their hate : 
•' Ye brave in arms, ye Lydian blood, the floVr 
Of Tuscan youth, and choice of all their powV, 
Whom just revenge against Mezentius arms. 
To seek your tyrant's death by lawful arms ! 

2c2 
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Know this: no native of our land may lead 660 
This powerful people: seek a foreign head/' 

Aw'd with these words, in camps they still abide, 
And wait with longing looks their promised guide. 
Tarchon, the Tuscan chief, to me has sent 
Their crown, and ev'ry regal ornament : 665 

The people join their own with his desire ; 
And all my conduct, as their king, require. 
But the chill blood that creeps within rny veins. 
And age, and listless limbs unfit for pains. 
And a soul conscious of its own decay, 676 

Have forc'd me to refuse imperial sway. 
My Pallas were more fit to mount the throne, 
And should, but he's a Sabine mother's son, ' 
And half a native : but, in you, combine 
A manly vigour and a foreign line. 675 

Where Fate and smiling Fortune shew the way. 
Pursue the ready path to sovereign sway. 
The stafl' of my declining days, my son. 
Shall make your good or ill success his own ; 
In fighting fields, from you shall learn to dare, 680 
And serve the hard apprentke&\i\^ o^n«^\ 
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Your matchless courage and your conduct view ; 
And early shall begin t' admire and copy you. 
Besides^ tw6 hundred horse he shall command — 
Though few, a warlike and well-chosen band. 685 
These in my name are listed; and my son 
As many more has added in his own.'' 
Scarce had he said; Achates and his guest. 
With downcast eyes, their silent grief expressed; 
Who, short of succours, and in deep despair, 690 
Shook at the dismal prospect of the war. 
But his bright mother, from a breaking cloud. 
To cheer her issue, thunder'd thrice aloud : 
Thrice forky lightning flash'd along the sky ; 694 
And Tyrrhene trumpets thrice were heard on high. 
Then, gazing up, repeated peals they hear ; 
And, in a heav'n serene, refulgent arms appear : 
Hedd'ning the skies, and glittering all around. 
The tempered metals clash, and yield a silver sound. 
The rest stood trembling : struck with awe divine, 
^neas only, conscious to the sign, 701 

Presag'd th' event, and joyful view'd, above, 
Th' accomplishM promise of the queen of love. 

2 c3 
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Then, to th' Arcadian king: *' This prodigy 
(Dismiss your fear) belongs al6ne to me. 705 

Heav'a calls me to the war : th' expected siga. 
Is giv'n of promised aid, and arms divine. 
My goddess mother, whose indulgent care 
Foresaw the dangers of the growing war. 
This omen gave, when bright Vulcanian arms, 710 
Fated from force of sleel by Stygian charms. 
Suspended, shon*e on high : she. then foreshowed 
Approaching fights, and fields to float in blood. 
Turnus shall dearly pay for faith forsworn : 714 
And corps, and swords, and shields, on Tyber borne, 
Shall choke his flood : now sound the loud alarms: 

* 

And, Latian troops, prepare your perjur'd arms." 

He said, and, rising from his homely throne. 
The solemn rites of Hercules begun. 
And on his altars wakM the sleeping fires; 720 
Then cheerful to his household gods retires ; 
There offers chosen sheep. Th* Arcadian king 
And Trojan youth the same oblations bring. 
Next, of his men and ships he makes review; 
Draws out the best, and abVesl oi Oaa cx«^. 725 
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Down with the falling stream the refuse run. 

To raise with joyful news his drooping son. 

Steeds are prepar'd to mount the Trojan band. 

Who wait their leader to the Tyrrhene land. 

A sprightly courser, fairer than the rest, 730 

The king himself presents his royal guest. 

A lion's hide his back and limbs infold. 

Precious with studded work, and paws of gold. 

Fame through the little city spreads aloud 

Th' intended march : amid the fearful crowd, 735 

The matrons beat their breasts, dissolve in tears. 

And double their devotion in their fears. 

The war at hand appears with more affright. 

And rises ev'ry moment tb the sight; 

Then old Evander, with a close embrace, 740 

Strain'd his departing friend ; and tears overflow his 

face. 
" Would Heav'n (said he) my strength and youth 

recall. 
Such as I was beneath Praeneste's wall — 
Then when I made the foremost foes retire, 744 
And set whole heaps of conquer'd c\i\^% atL^^^% 
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When Herilus in single fight I slew. 
Whom with three lives Feronia did endue; 
And thrice I sent him to the Stygian shore, 
Till the last, ebbing soul returnM no more- 
Such if I stood renewM, not these alarms, 750 
Nor death, should rend. me from my Pallas' arms; 
Nor proud Mezentius thus, unpunished, boast 
His rapes and murders on the Tuscan coast. 
Ye gods ! and mighty Jove ! in pity bring 
Relief, and hear a father and a king ! 755 
If Fate and you reserve these eyes, to see 
My son returned with peace and victory: 
If the lov'd boy shall bless his father's sight ; 
If we shall meet again with more delight; 
Then draw my life in length ; let me sustain, 760 
In hopes of his embrace, the worst of pain. 
But, if your hard decrees — which, O ! I dread — 
Have doom'd to death his undeserving head; 
This, O ! this very moment let me die. 
While hopes and fears in equal balance lie ; 765 
While, yet possessed of all his youthful charms^ 
J strain him close wilhiu iWse ^^^ ^rGaar— 
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Before that fatal news my soul shall wound !'* 
He said, and swooning sunk upon thfe ground. 
His servants bore him off, and softly laid 770 

His languished limbs upon his homely bed. 

The horsemen march; the gates are openM 
wide ; 
^neas at their head, Achates by his side. 
Next these the Trojan leaders rode along : 
Last, follows in the rear th' Arcadian throng. 775 
Young Pallas shone conspicuous o'er the rest; 
Gilded his arms, embroidered was his vest. 
So, from the seas, everts his radiant head 
The star, by whom the lights of heaven are led ; 
Shakes from his rosy locks the pearly dews, 780 
Dispels the darkness, and the day renews. 
The trembling wives the walls and turrets crowd. 
And follow, with their eyes, the dusty cloud. 
Which winds disperse by fits, and shew from far 
The blaze of arms, and shields, and shining war. 
The troops, drawn up in beautiful array, 78G 

O'er heathy plains pursue the ready way. 
Jtepeated peals of shouts are heard axo\iw^\ 
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The neighing coursers answer to the sounds 
And shake with homy hoofs the solid ground. 790 

A greenwood shade^ for long religion known, 
Stands by the streams that wash the Tuscan town, 
IncompassM round with gloomy hills above. 
Which add a holy horror to th^e grove. 
The first inhabitants, of Grecian blood, 795 

That sacred forest to Silvan us vow'd. 
The guardian of their flocks and fields — and pay 
Their due devotions on his annual day. 
Not far from hence, along the river's side. 
In tents secure, the Tuscan troops abide, SOO 

By Tarchon led. Now, from a rising ground, 
^neas cast his wond'ring eyes around. 
And all the Tyrrhene army had in sight, 
Stretch'd on the spacious plain from left to right. 
Thither his warlike train the Trojan led, 805 

Refreshed his men, and weary 'd horses fed. 

Meantime the mother goddess, crown'd with 
charms. 
Breaks through the clouds, and brings the fated arms. 
Within a winding vale she i\w^&\i^T ^ti» 
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On the cool river's banks, retired alone. 810 

She shews her heav'nly form without disguisCi 

And gives herself to his desiring eyes. 

" Behold (she said) performed, in ev'ry part. 

My promise made> and Vulcan's laboured art* 

Now seek, secure, the Latian enemy, &15 

And haughty Turnus to the field defy/* 

She said : and, having first her son embrac'd, . 

The radiant arms beneath an oak she plac'd. 

Proud of the gift, he roll'd his greedy sight 

Around the work, and gaz'd with vast delight. 829 

He lifts, he turns, he poises, and admires 

The crested helm, that vomits radiant fires: 

His hands the fatal sword and corslet hold. 

One keen with tempered steel, one stiff with gold ;. 

Both ample, flaming both, and beamy bright. 825 

So shines a cloud, when edg'd with adverse light. 

He shakes the pointed spear, and longs to try 

The plaited cuishes on his manly thigh ; 

But most admires the shield's mysterious mould. 

And RoiJ^an triumphs rising on the gold : . 830 

For there, emboss'd, the heav'nly smith had wrought 
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(Not in the rolls of future &te untaught) 
The wars in order, and the race divine 
Of warriors issuing from the Julian line. SS^ 

The cave of Mars was dress'd with mossy greens t 
There, by the wolf, were laid the Martial twin&j 
Intrepid on her swelling dugs they hung: 
The foster-dam lolPd out her fawning tongue: 
They suck'd secure, while, bending back her head, . 
She lick'd their tender limbs, and form'd them as 
they fed. 840 

Not far from thence new Rome appears, with games 
Projected for the rape of Sabine dames. 
The pit resounds with shrieks : a war succeeds. 
For breach of public faith, and unexampled deeds. 
Here for revenge the Sabine troops contend : 845 
The Romans there with arms the prey defend. 
Weary 'd with tedious war, at length they cease; 
And both the kings and kingdoms plight the peace% 
The friendly chiefs before Jove's altar stand. 
Both arm'd, with each a charger in his hand 850 
A fatted sow for sacrifice is led. 
With imprecations on the perjur'd head. 
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Kear this^ the traitor Metius, stretched between 
. Pour fiery steeds, is dragged along the green, 854 
By Tullus' doom : the brambles drink his blood ; 
And his torn limbs are left, the vulture's food. 
There, Porsena to Rome proud Tarquin brings, 
. And would by force restore the banish'd kings. 
One tyrant for his fellow-tyrant fights : 
The Roman youth assert their native rights. 860 
Before the town the Tuscan army lies. 
To win by famine, or by fraud surprise. 
Their king, half threatening, half disdaining, stood. 
While Codes broke the bridge, and stemmM the flood. 
The captive maids there tempt the raging tide, 865 

'ScapM from their chains, with Cloelia for their guide. 

« 

High on a rock heroic Manlius stood. 
To guard the temple, and the temple's god. 
Then Rome was poor ; and there you might behold 
The palace, thatoh'd with straw, now roof 'd with gold. 
• The silver goose before the shining gate 87 1 

There flew, and, by her cackle, sav'd the state. 
She told the Gauls' approach : th' approaching Gauls, 
Obscure in night, ascend, and seize the walls. 
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The gold dissembled well their yellow hair; 875 
And golden chains on their white necks they wear. 
Gold are their vests : long Alpine spears they wield; 
And their left arm sustains a length of shield. 
Hard by, the leaping Salian priests advance: 871^ 
And naked thro' the streets the mad Luperci dance: 
* In caps of wool : the targets dropt firom heay*!!. 
Here modest matrons, in soft litters driv'nf 
To pay their vows in solemn pomp appear : 
And odVous gums in their chaste hands they bear. 
Far hence removed, the Stygian seats are seen ; 885 
Pains of the damn'd; and punish'd Catiline, 
Hung on a rock — the traitor ; and, around. 
The Furies hissing from the nether ground. 
Apart from these the happy souls he draws. 
And Cato's holy ghost dispensing laws. 890 

Betwixt the quarters, flows a golden sea: 
But foaming surges there in silver play. 
The dancing dolphins with their tails divide 
The glitt'ring waves, and cut the precious tide, 
^mid the main, two mighty fleets engage — $95 
Their l}razen beaks oppos'd with equal rag«. 
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Actium surveys the welUdisputed prize: 
Leocate's wat'ry plain with foamy billows fries. 
Young Caesar^ on the stern, in armour bright. 
Here leads the Romans and their gods to fight: 900 
His beamy temples shoot their flam^ afar; 
And o'er his head is hung the Julian star. 
Agrippa seconds him, with prosperous gales. 
And with propitious gods, his foes assails. 
A naval crown, that binds his manly brows, 90*^ 
The happy fortune of the fight foreshows. 

Rang'd on the line oppos'd, Antonius brings 
Barbarian aids, and troops of eastern kings, 
Th^ Arabians near, and Bactrians fi*om afarju 
Of tongues discordant, and a mingled wan 910 
And, rich in gaudy robes, amidst the strife. 
His ill fate follows him — th' Egyptian wife* 
Moving they fight : with oars and forky prows. 
The froth is gathered, and the water glows. 
It seems, as if the Cyclades again 915 , 

Were rooted up, and justled in the main ; 
Or floating mountains floating mountains meet; 
Such is the fierce encounter of the fleet. 

2d2 
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Fire-bails are thrown, and pointed jav'lins fly : 

The fields of Neptune take a purple dye. 

The queen herself, amidst the loud alarms. 

With cymbals toss'd, her fainting soldiers warms-- 

Fool as she was ! who had not yet divin'd 

Her cruel fate ; nor saw the snakes behind. 

Her country gods, the monsters of the sky, 925 

Great Neptune, Pallas, and love's queen defy. . 

The dog Anubis barks, but barks in vain. 

Nor longer dares oppose th' eetherial train. 

Mars, in the middle of the shining shield. 

Is grav'd, and strides along the liquid field. 930 

The DirsB sowse from heaven with swift descent: 

And Discord, dyM in blood, with garments renti 

Divides the prease : her steps Bellona treads. 

And shakes her iron rod above their heads. 

This seen, Apollo, from his Actian height, 935- 

Pours down his arrows; at whose winged flight 

The trembling Indians and Egyptians yield. 

And soft Sabseans quit the wat'ry field. 

The fatal mistress hoists her silken sails. 

And, shrinking from the fight, invokes the gales. 940 
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Aghast she looks, and heaves her breast for breath. 

Panting, and pale with fear of future death. 

The god had Rgur'd her, as driven along 

By winds and waves, and scudding through the throng. 

Just opposite, sad Nilus opens wide 94-5 

His arms and ample bosom to the tide. 

And spreads his mantle o'er the winding coast. 

In which he wraps his queen, and hides the flying host. 

The victor to the gods his thanks expressed. 

And Rome triumphant with his presence bless'd. 950 

Three hundred temples in the town he plac'd; 

With spoils and altars ev'ry temple grac'd. 

Three shining nights, and three succeeding days. 

The fields resound with shouts, the streets with praise. 

The domes with songs, the theatres with plays. 955 

All altars flame : before each altar lies, 

DrenchM in his gore, the destin'd sacrifice. 

Great Caesar sits sublime upon his tlirone. 

Before Apollo's porch of Parian stone ; 

Accepts the presents vowM for victory, 960 

« 

And hangs the monumental crowns on high. 
Vast crowds of vanquished nations march along. 
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Various in arms> in habit, and in tongne. 
Here, Malciber assigns the proper place 
For Carians, and th' ungirt Namidian race ; d65 
Then ranks the Thracians in the second row. 
With Scythians, expert in the dart and bow. 
And here the tamM Euphrates humbly glides; 
And there the Rhine submits her swelling tides, 969 
And proud Araxes, whom no bridge could bind. . 
The Danes^ unconquer'd offspring march behind; 
And Morini, the last of human kind. 

These figures, on the shield divinely wrought. 
By Vulcan laboured, and by Venus brought, 
V^ith joy and wonder fill the hero's thought. 975 
Unknown the names, he yet admires the grace. 
And bears alofi; the fame and fortune of bis race. 
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